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25 Ugliest Sports 
Brawls Ever 


A cleats-in-the-teeth retrospective 


Totally Warped 
World Records 


The porkiest pig 

The most kegs on a cranium 
The unluckiest knife catcher 
And dozens more... 
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FEATURES 


68 Jodi lyn O'Keefe 
“In tront of the camera, | can 
be completely open and free,” 
We brought a camera. 


“Let's Take This Outside!" 


Punch-outs, beanballs, stabbings 
and gunfire, Stuff's play-by-play of 
the nastiest fights in sports history. 


Ana Paula 

Back by popular demand, the main 
reason last issue's Bali feature 
boosted tourism through the roof, 


Buried Alive 

Snowmobiler Ray Richards raced to 
escape an avalanche. He lost the 
race—but lived to tell the tale, 


Your Life in Pictures 
| ! ir ; = | A photo history of the dudes, the 
pee cen SE ee ee! . ? babes, the toons, the tough guys 


and those neato TV tunes that are 
the soundtrack of your existence. 


» «Stuffs Warped Records 
World's largest beer-can pyramid, 
most knives stuck In a head, most 
bees on a human. Our celebration 
of all that man can achieve 


Cover Girt: Alicia Witt 

The red-hot actress talks about 
David Lynch, love scenes with 
Madonna and playing a porn Star. 


Fitness for Slackers 

Master easy workouts that work, 
shape up for sex, find muscles ina 
bottle—and be the king of the gym. 


Release the Hounds 

In an act bound to bring PETA 
down on us like piss on a hydrant, 
we send farnous dogs to war. 


in Her Dreams 

100 women. One question, “What 
must a guy do to fulfill your sexual 
fantasies and achieve legendary 
The toughest man in your life? p.94 Status!” Youll like the answers. 
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| Stuff’s record-breaking pyramid, p.96 
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ON THE COVER 


Alicia 


Photographed by 
Davis Factor. 


Styling by Eric 
Orlando for 
Stockland Martel, 
NYC; Hair by 
Hyunsoo for Trade; 
Makeup by Jim 
Breese for Trade: 
Prop Styling by 
Maria Santana. 
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When a mountain sneezes, p.90 











KIRK LEW works at Job Corps, the last stop for troubled 
ip 
show the way. For others, he ts someone to talk to. But for 
all who encounter him, Kirk is someone they can turn to, 


youth before prison or the street. For some, he can he 
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REAL PEOPLE. REAL CLOTHES. 


| Art Of Work 
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“King of the bar you'll be,” p.34 





Dangerous human tricks, p.146 | 
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TL ea 6 14—sLetters 
We bite the hands that write us, 
L 
Rere~sxy 16 True Lies 
So this dog starts humping a guy's 
head like ifs Lassie in a thong... 
18 ‘Blitz! 
Reindeer races, mac and cheese 
on a stick, Valerie Bertinelli and 
the Vermin Death Stack. 
Pop Culture 
Tony Soprano joins Friends; Woody 
Harrelson busts Antonio Banderas’ 
snotbucket. Plus, the latest flicks, 
tunes, TV shows and video games. 
smart Bombs 
Surf Fs | tidal Wave, turn water into 
wine, spring yourself from prison 
and learn what's in gyro meat 
The Powder Room 
Our sexpert persuades four women 
to give oral testimony about fellatio. 
Greatest American Hero 
“ad Fire up a fat one and catch up with 
o one righteous dude—Jeff Spicoli. 
* 7: 
3 Where to Buy 
zt this month's gear. You'll want it, 
 - : 
aes 5 is She Really Going Out 
With Him? 
| Get touched by this Angel. p.2B Yasmine Bleeth is dating Richard 
— OO Grieco. No, really. She is. 








PRAT ABSING INSTANT COOL 
th BA a. Our regular guide for the man who 
ABSINTHE } has almost everything 
Ite | 
Mis ee Be a Style Guru 
—_ We take this spring's sharpest 
clothes to the world's coolest city, 
futuristic Brasilia. 
Road Tests 
— We cut the crap and steer you to 
= 4 the best new high-tech gadgets, 
and _. booze and grub. We've got military 
ay ° equipment, left-field vodka, searing 
7 — Me salsas, atomic mints, wacky 
Mind-bending booze, p.139 Webcams, glass speakers and lots 
a — of dog toys. 


Extreme Sportswear 
Be a spokesman for the latest 
techno sports styles with gear 
and bikes that'll make you look 
like a high roller on the street. 


Most Wanted 


Money can't buy you love, but it 
sure can bag you a bunch of this 
incredible stuff. 


, Stuff to play with, p.154 i 


The Super VHS 
Recorders from JVC. 
You'll get 60% higher resolution than 
recordings made with typical VCRs, 








Z making image quality noticeably 
> { oP seepimneuneuneitnmeans better—especially when recording 
at Les N 3 | from today's digital and high-resolu- 
tion sources. A choice of recording 
fal} modes ensures compatibility with 
f} f HH NARY virtually every VCR. And best of all— 
T i the cost of this higher quality is lower 
VHS TAPE than you'd expect. Before you buy, be 
: LL sure to see the VCRs with difference... 
| i the Super VHS VCRs from JVC. 
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Stuf Scores a ‘World 
Record! 


On November 21, 1999, w 






@ wrote our 
name in the snow of history by building 
the World's Largest Beer Can Pyramid. 
Our Beeramid was the largest ever, 
standing 16 feet high and composed of 
22,140 recently emptied Miller beer 
cans, (We also nold the record for 
World's Largest Collective Hangover.) 

no stabilizing poles and no 
welding torches were used. How'd we do il? Stuff 
drafted eight University of Wisconsin engineering 
Students to see that the sucker didn't topple, But 
the real fun began when we tried to bring it down, 
Borrowing from the construction skills of the 
pharaohs, the engineers had done their jab toa 
well: Four bowling balls took out alleys of cans but 
didn't even rattle the shining beer can that crowned 
the top, Another round of fast balls? Same result, 
Finally, our engineers grabbed lead pipes and 
weighed in like Springer guests on crystal meth. 
Miller recycled the cans and donated the cash to 

a local charity, but you can see the beeramid in the 


No adhesive, 


Warped World Records feature on p.96. 
As the millennium turned, Stuff hit the record 


books a second time—thanks 
out the requisite four bucks, you have made us the 
fastest-growing men's magazine on the newsstands 
in North America, with more than half a million 


> to you. By shelling 


copies of each issue sold. To show our gratitude, 
we cooked up this homage to the 100 sexiest 
women in the world. Think of it as a personal 


22,140-beer-can toast of thanks. 


Andy Clerkson 
Editor-in-Chief 
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‘It’s Your Call 


What do you have to say for yourself? Let's hear it. 


Back to the future 
Stuy, = See = =Last month’s cover 
itn | OF = hy 4 | featuring Jaime 
aaa 7 Pressly from the 
| ar front and back was 


nothing short of 
revolutionary. 
| cannot tell you 
how many times I've viewed magazine 
covers and yearned to see the same shot 
from the back. Every editor should adopt 


GIVE THIS MAN A BIKE 


After reading “Be the Bar Master,” 

| decided to try my luck with your cheesy 
pickup line. I chose a very attractive 
woman, waited for the right time, then 
moved in. “According to my magic watch, 
you're not wearing any underwear,” 

| said. Flinching as if expecting a slap, 

| got the surprise of my life. “That's 


right,” she said. “Got any other tricks up 
your sleeve?” | was shocked into silence. 
Then we shared a laugh, had a couple 
more drinks, a few dances and went back 
to her apartment for a nightcap. Keep up 
the good work, guys. 


—Chad McDell, via e-mail 
It really worked, huh? We got slapped 
bad when we tested that one. You win a 
Schwinn Panther bike, worth $599. 
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this cover style as a Stuff-inspired evolution 
of men's Magazines. 

—Benjamin Lopez, New York City 
We not only provide the highest quality 
editorial and artistic content in a men's 
Mmagazine—we re also changing the 
world one bikini-clad babe at a time. Wait 
until we introduce our holographic edition. 
Vive la resistance! 


The bottom line 

| recently read your story about that spa in 
Thailand where one of your writers had a 
weeklong cleansing enema. Afterward, he 
felt supercharged and had lost a lot of 
weight. lf you ever need a follow-up article, 
please think of me. | am 23 years old, and 
| bet that the contents of my colon could 
feed a third-world country. | am willing to 
try drastic measures—even a water-cannon 
colonic! So send me on a trip to have this 


—lfichael Urbanek, via e-mail 
While the idea of cleansing your colon and 
feeding a third-world country at the same 
time sounds admirable, the shipping and 
handling of your fat butt to Thailand would 
cripple our editorial budget. Sorry. 


Kid crock 

| was disgusted by your “Who's the Man?” 
article in issue 5. How could Dave Grohl, 
a respected and talented musician, lose to 
Kid Rock, a no-talent, white-trash loser? 


ithink we know where this caption is heading 


== 


His responses were another lame attempt 
to make everyone think he’s a badass. 
Whoever scored those responses should 
be writing for Cosmo. If | win the bike, give 
it to Kid Rock—he'll need a way to get to 
his new job at Taco Bell when his career 
craps out next month. 

—Students for a Brighter Tomorrow Minus 

Kid Rock, via e-maztl 

Hey, student dudes—it's only a game! 
Anyway, just because Kid Rock lived in a 
trailer park, wears a pro-wrestler 'do and 
a wife-beater T-shirt, and has a rusted car 
and a fridge as a permanent lawn ornaments, 
it doesn’t make him white trash... 


Hair of the dog 
OK, call me a moron, but | tried to use 
vodka to dye my hair. Now | don’t know 
if you guys were joking or not when you 
said that vodka would work great as hair 
dye, but I'm probably the first guy to tell 
you that | tried it. 

—FRob Zeiler, Calgary, Alberta 
Don't be so hard on yourself, Rob. Our senior 
hair editor says that vodka trick only works if 
you sit out in the sun. But then again, he 
has been pitching us a “Beat Halitosis with 
Liquid-Plumr” story for sometime now, 


Unemployment lines 

The company | work for is gearing up to 
close its doors and move to Mexico. The 
mood in the plant was bleak, but then >> 
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NEW FRAGRANCES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
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Kinky sex tip #12: At the car wash 





ONE LETTER WINS TWO SKIS 





Tragically, thousands of freshmen arrive 
at college every year completely deficient 
in the Fundamental skills of good English 
prose. Why? Because no teacher ever 
cared enough to pull them aside and say, 
“Nice piece of prose, Johnny. Here’s a pair 
of skis; now get outta here.” Stuffis 
determined to remedy this situation, 
Send us a letter, and if we like it best, 
we'll give you Ski Magazine's 
prizewinning K2 X-15 skis (S685), 
featuring Smart Structure circuits that 
absorb shock to improve control and 
lessen fatigue, You want "em? Start 
scribbling. Now get outtahere. 

Send your comments to: 

Letters, Stu/f, 1040 Avenue of the Americas, 


15th Floor, New York, NY 10018; letters@ 
Stuff-mag.com. 


For rules, see page 158. 


Letters 


came Stuff. It started with one issue that 
found its way all over the plant. After a 
couple of days, more copies appeared, and 
it became so popular that you couldn't 
leave a copy sitting on a table for a minute 
without having it swiped. Your articles on 
bizarre accidents really lift the spirits of all 
the people in an otherwise depressing job. 

—L. Wolfey, via e-mail 
As we toil late into the night to produce this 
issue, the mood in the office is bleak, but we 
persevere in the hope that our efforts 
brighten your days—that, and the cold, 
clammy fear that Stuff will shut its doors 
and move to Mexico, 


A bit nipply 
| think most guys who read “The A to Z of 
Kinky Sex” simply don’t have clothespins 
lying around the house. After all, we're 
puys. Here's a better alternative: a pair of 
chopsticks and a couple of rubber bands. 
Easy to use, a pair of chopsticks can clamp 
both nipples, and the rubber bands make it 
easy to fine-tune the pressure. But don't 
use the cheap, break-apart wooden ones— 
they can leave slivers. 

—Craig Giles, Vancouver, B.C. 
We pity the poor woman who helped 
you discover that cheap chopsticks don't 
work, Unless, of course, you were trying 
this on yourself, 


That's Mr. Felon to you 
My wife recently placed an online order for 
18 issues of your magazine. We noticed 
that in front of the names, you had quite a 
few prefixes to choose from. Rabbi, Mother 
Superior, Sister, etc. Just to let you know, 
the title | need is not included in your list. 
—Ilnmate Kevin Knickerbocker, 
#524] 1-004, FCC Coleman Low, Fila. 
sorry about that, Kev. Our marketing guys 
couldn't decide between Inmate, Convict, 
Jailbird, Cel) Warrior, Fish, Spider Monkey, 
Prag and Pillow Biter, We were going to 
award you the bike, but, well, you know, 


Higher education 
| attend the College of Charleston, and 
the other day | had a geology test on 
earthquakes. | brought the last issue of 
Stuff to class and showed my professor the 
pictures of your natural-disaster story. He 
gave me five points extra credit, bringing 
my grade up to an A, Thanks—| don't think 
I'll get through college without you. 
—Jonathan Miller, Charleston, §.C. 
Hang on, did he also get a glimpse of the 
photos of Jaime Pressly in a bikini? That 
explains it all; geology professors rarely get 
their rocks off. Ba-dum-bum. 


Buy Warren Macdonald's hook 
After reading "The Hike from Hell” in issue 
5, | swore off mountain climbing. That ts, 
until | checked out Warren Macdonald's 
Web site, www.partanimal.com. Even after 
getting eaten by ants and crabs and losing 
his legs, he still went back to scaling 
peaks. He has given me a new respect for 
extending myself, though next time | think 
"ll take a cell phone. 

—Jim C., Breckenridge, Colo. 
If you enjoyed our story, you might want to 
check out his book One Step Beyond, which 
you can order from his Web site. If you're 
into that “gnarly insects digesting your flesh" 
sort of thing, it’s very uplifting. 


General kick-ass 
| really enjoyed the article on General 
George S. Patton. | appreciate that Stuff 
magazine takes time to teach history and 
not just worry about fashion and new 
cultural phases. 

—Ryan Spolar, Long Beach, Calif. 
Wait a minute! That Patton guy actually 
existed? 


Clown under 
The boomerang article in issue 5 is 
absolutely correct about the history and 
physical characteristics of the boomerang. 
But there was a glaring omission: You left 
out any mention of the modern sport of 
boomerangs and the materials of 
manufacture. The pictures shown are of 
Australian tourist boomerangs, which are 
nice-looking but not representative of 
today’s modern boomerang. 

—fom Conally, via e-mail 
So Tom, is it true that boomerangutans such 
as yourself learned your sport by playing 
with yourselves? 


ANOTHER SATISFIED CUSTOMER *"L 





Do you despise us? Like really, really 
hate us? Good. Because we take criticism 
| seriously, and this is your forum. 


| Vatican hotline 

| Your magazine is terrible. At first, 
| thought this might be a fun magazine 
to write for, but | soon realized that 
| was way overqualified. Hell, |'d be 
overqualified if | wrote with a crayon. 
Next time you guys have a good idea, 
let me know and I'll call the pope and 
tell him there's been a miracle. 

—S§DQ, via e-mail 

We checked with the pope. He says quit 
calling every time you buy a magazine. 


-"T know where my style came from and why people 
accepted it. And like a starving artist would, I know 
T always gotta come up with the best.~ 


Method Man, Def Jam recording artist 
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True Lies 

Did You 

Hear the One 
About... 


The weirdest stuff always 
happens to your cousin's best 
friend's roommate, doesn't it? 


Hauling rubber 
A few years ago, | worked my magic on an 
available lady at a local bar and invited her 
out to the car to get better acquainted. 
Things were moving right along in my front 
seat, when, out of nowhere, the mood was 
killed by a couple having an almighty 
argument right outside my window. After 
a while, we decided to give up and go back 
to the bar, That's when | hit the head to 
take a Jeak, While | was standing at the 
urinal, | felt a weird tugging at my johnson, 
and a guy next to me started clapping and 
laughing. Perplexed, | looked down to see 
a condom full of urine, At least | Know that 
my brand is safe. 

—Jack G., Seaford, N.Y 
Hit the road, Jack. If only you had dropped 
the urine balloon from the roof onto the 
arguing pests, you would have won. 


Oil get you in the end 
| was working at a service station when a 
puy driving a big Caddy pulled in. He told 
me to “put $10 of High Test in and make it 
snappy.” Irritated by his my-shit-don't-stink 
attitude, | pumped in his $10 of gas. When 
| went to collect the money, he said, “I told 
you to fill it up! What's the problem?” Even 
more pissed now, | filled up the tank, When 
| approached the driver’s-side window and 
politely asked for the $22 total, he 
snapped, “Check the oil, son. | haven't got 
all day, you know,” When | told the guy he 
was down a quart, he said, “Yes. Hurry up 
and put it in!" | proceeded to pour a whole 
quart of oil into his windshield-washer 
tank, collected $23.50 from the putz and 
whistled my way back into the station! 
—Chris Clemente, Andover, Mass. 
Did it ever occur to you to pour the oil down 
his throat? Now that's revenge, 


Colonic park 

One summer, when | was a teenager, my 
brother and | went to a local amusement 
park to try a water slide called the Silver 
Bullet, a towering free fall into a shallow 
pool. It had a bonus: two beautiful lady 
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lifeguards. | went first and crossed my arms 
and legs, just as they had told me. Before 
| knew it, | was at the bottom, Then | 
turned to watch my brother. He slid with 
his arms crossed but his legs akimbo. As 
he came hurtling down, | saw his trunks 
shoot up his ass, leaving his goods flapping 
in the wind. If you've ever been 
waterskiing, you know that when you wipe 
out at high speeds with your legs spread, 
you're treated to a colossal colonic. So 
when my bro hit the bottom, he absorbed 
an assful of HoO. The hot lifeguards just 
stared at him as he floated there, mortified 
and swimming In his own shit. 

—Benjamin Fitch, West Columbia, $.C. 
Hey, Ben! We've never heard a bigger load 
of crap. 


When good pets get sex-crazeil 
I'm a plumber with a good deal of facial 
furniture, so much so that my pals call me 
22, as in Top, On a job about six years ago, 
| climbed under a customer's kitchen 
floorboards to fix a pipe. At one point, 
| stuck my head back up through the gap 
to ask for a glass of water. The first thing 
| noticed was that the guy wasn’t around; 
the second was that his poodle was eyeing 
my hairy noggin like it was his prom date. 
As he charged toward me, | jerked and 
found myself stuck in the opening, my arms 
pinned beneath the boards, That's when 
the dog flopped over my head and started 
humping my face like he just got out of 
prison. | was Starting to panic, but as he hit 
high gear and got ready to lubricate, the 
owner walked in and kicked the horny mutt 
across the room. These days, | wear a 
helmet in the interest of safe sex. 

—Gerald Allen, Detroit 
Ain't you a—er, we mean, ain't life a bitch? 


TRUE LIE OF THE MONTH 


| work for the U.S, Department of the 
Interior. My job is to track migratory 
birds and tag them with metal bands 
bearing the address of the 
Washington Biological Survey, 
abbreviated “Wash. Biol. Surv.” 
However, the agency had to make 
some changes after receiving the 
ale 


Dear Sirs, 

While | was camping, | shot 
one of your birds. J think it was 
a crow. | followed the cooking 
instructions on the leg tag 

and wanted to tell you that jt 
tasted horrible. 


The bands are now marked “Fish and 
Wildlife Service,” 

— Bobby joe Miller, Hamilton, Ohio 
Are people that stupid? Yeah, we've 
seen The Jerry Springer Show. You 
ever hear about what happened to 
some Canadian birds tagged by the 
Royal Association of Wildlife? As our 
winning penman, you'll receive two 





new sets of Nike Impulse shades 
and Nike’s new Covert sports watch, 
worth 250 smackers. Why? Because 
we are just too nice. 


GAG THIS |VC DVD PLAYER 


Send your 

stories to: Stuff, 

1040 Avenue of the Americas, 
New York, NY 10018; 
letters stulf-mag.com. 


There are two ways to get your hands 
on a technological masterpiece like the 
JVC XV-511 DVD player. One: Buy it for 
S500. Two: Tell us a tale; if we think it’s 
the best one, we'll send you the goods. 
Either way, you need an AV-511 because 
it supplies the best possible video to 
your TV and has a 3-D Phonic system 
that converts crappy TV sound into 
idyllic, theater-quality acoustics. So 
send your stories about that time that 
wacky thing happened and you were 
like, “Whoa, that’s messed up!" 





Jens Mortensen, IMustration- Dawid Tasrynan 
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A FULL-FRONTAL ASSAULT ON YOUR SENSES 
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California inventor Tom Lochtefeld got 
First lady tired of pursuing the perfect wave, so he 
3 - built one, The result; Swatch Wave, a 
Site Bahe portable wave pool, seen here on a hilltop 
above landlocked Florence, Italy. Surfers 
Until genetic-engineering labs introduce stand still while four pumps shoot a 
create-your-own-supermodel kits, we'll 100,000-gallon, three-inch-deep sheet of 
make do with Jessica Alba. Titanic water beneath their boards and back over 
director james Cameron picked her to them in the shape of an eight-foot-high 
play a genetically enhanced human for tube. Riders on Flowboards—an insane 
his first foray into TV, Dark Angel (coming marriage of snowboards and wake 
this summer). In the series, set in 2030, boards—drop in from the crest and use 
Alba plays Max, who escapes her creators the Wave's face as a freestyle ramp to nail 
and dodges their traps with the flair of aerial 1805 and back flips. The $2 million 
Bugs Bunny. Previously, Alba played a contraption travels to Long Beach, 
rocker chick in /dle Hands and a high California, this January, Later this year, 
school snot in Never Been Kissed. The Lochtefeld will open the Wave House, a 
latter movie title certainly doesn't apply permanent surf park in San Diego. The 
to her. “I was such a flirt when | was price: $20 per hour. If you can’t catch a 
little,” she confesses. “I thought it was wave there, you might as well strap some 
my job to give all the boys their first kiss.” legs on your board and use it to iron 
Too bad she gave up that job for acting. shirts. For more info, call 858-454-1777. 
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lusic buff 7 
CD Surgery 
Stop using your CDs 
as coasters: The SkipDoctor 
erases irksome scratches. 


When an ugly blemish 

turns your favorite CD 

into a hellish audio 

version of Chinese water 

torture, it’s time for a house call 

from Digital Innovations’ SkipDoctor. 
Place the maimed CD onto the 
SkipDoctor's plate, spray it with the 
magical resurfacing fluid (it’s just filtered 
water, but hey, it works!), close the jaw 
and turn the crank. A fabric polishing 
wheel rubs out abrasions the same way 
you'd buff them out of a car's paint job. 
Restore two CDs and you've already 
recouped the $95 price. But there’s a limit 
to the miracles: If, say, you “accidentally” 
eouge your girlfriend’s beloved Alanis 
Morissette disc with a meat cleaver, 

not even the SkipDoctor can bring it 


ich annae sae = back to life. Call Digital Innovations at 
| ee aly pevect 10 © 888-SMART-58. 
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| AMicheladgeto of mice has turned 
Infestatiorfjinto a Sensation. 
| ay ‘i 
- GOU PEE? the normal reaction would 
B. be to set afrap, plant some cheese, 
| Stand back ind walt for the snap, 
7 oF, more LikBty, justicall the 


he Hew breed of out-there 


rtig@s, is nat normal. When 
hig studio, the 
; ist caugt the vermin, 
ade resinifast: them, painted 
the casts injpainstaking detall_.and 
all to an #1-foot-high 
ower. Voila—a work'of art 
| Death Stack, displayed 
aatchiGallery. = 
who previously 
y-to-Spring rat traps 
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SHR at London's 
Falcone, 

| exhibited re 





‘on gallery fipors, isiclearly the 
| Rodin of rodents. “Lcould have used 
fats in this exhibit,” he explains. 
“They're abdul five times the size of 
mice. But mice have a certain 
dichotomy. Mice are cute and cuddly 


| ® like pets, but they also have that 
- {+} repulsive vermin aspect.” fa) 
| For the 50,000-mouse-resin 
=< ‘| | mound, Falconer’s collection of mice 
_¢- Wasn't eclectic enough. So for 
| Variety's sake, he bought 200 frozen 
mouse corpses (they were on their 
_ way to becoming snake food) and 
» cloned each one 250 times, 
Want your own pile of mice? 
A German collector just bought one 
_ for slightly under $10,000, leaving 
only two other mice mounds still 
available. Needless to say, galleries 


won't need any bo nor Touch signs. 
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A LETHAL DOSE OF CAFFEINE 


Got morning 
breath that 
could wake the 
dead? This 
caffeine-loaded 
mint will remove 
the stench and 
get your motor 
running. 


Dawn has broken: Your body feels like a 
sack of wet cement, and your breath 
smells like a diaper pail. Coffee can 
remedy the first problem and mouthwash 
might take care of the second, but 
perhaps you've woken up in a stranger's 
bed, or worse, on the subway (again). 
Thanks to Penguin's caffeinated mints, 
Seattle's latest sugar-free buzz, you can 
get your fix and be minty-fresh at the 
same time—and all that for only $3 a tin. 
But you'll need to pop a handful of these 
aspirin-size mints to get a Kick: As you 
can see from the chart below, it takes 
eight or more Penguins to equal one 
cuppa joe. At least your breath won't 
make your girlfriend think that something 
crawled in your mouth and died, 


YOUR AEGULAA YS SOME PENGUINS 


CAFFEINE HITS [15 MO Of CAFFEINE cacH) 
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“Aaah! The freakin’ wings are—oh, yeah, | forgot.” | 
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loys for (millionaire) bo 


The Jet That Thinks 
it's a Helicopter 


Face it: Helicopters are good at 
going up and down, but damn, 
they're slow. That's why the 
brainiacs at Bell Helicopters grafted 
rotors onto a fixed-wing plane and 
created the Bell/Augusta 609. After 
a space-saving vertical takeoff, its rotors swivel 
90 degrees to produce a full-speed-ahead 317 
mph. Now, minor moguls without the acreage 
for their own runways can land at home and 
still have space for something useful—like a 
personal golf course or an amusement park, 
The nine-passenger turboprop jet carries 
enough fuel to travel 864 nautical miles or to 
take you from D.C. to, say, Steven Spielberg's 
backyard in the Hamptons. The $10 million 
James Bondian aircraft doesn't go on sale 
until 2002, but the $100,000 deposits are 
already piling up at Bell headquarters, Call 
Bell/Augusta at 817-278-9600 to get in line. 
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Bring us your finest meats 
j and cheeses! 
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Reindeer D Derby 





You have now, At Nonway’s World Reindeer Racing Championship, 
Laplander youth strap on skis and hitch their hopes toa 
de-antlered, 220-pound quadruped for a 30 mph tear around 

a three-kilometer track. The local custom has spread to Sweden, 
Norway and Russia. In late February, Pajala, Sweden, hosts a race 
at the Northern Lights Festival that’s attended by thousands of 
spectators who gather in the unrelenting cold and darkness to eat, 


‘drink and, no doubt, wager on Santa’s beasts of burden. Well, it 


beats endless nights of Who Wants to Be a Millionaire? 





The Speed of Cheese 


For the man who has to eat and run: A meal ona Stick. 


Not since Ubergenius Neil Fletcher invented 
the corn dog in 1942 has portable-food 
technology seen as astonishing a 
breakthrough as scrambled ergs and 
Sausage on a stick. Yes, on a freakin’ stick. 
Push n’ Eat IncrEdibles are the fastest foods 
known to man: Grab one from the freezer, 
nuke it for two minutes and voila—you've 
got an instant moveable feast. For as little 
as $1.49 per serving, you can stroll down 
the street, take the train or ride an exercise 
bike while chowing down on a hearty 


breakfast of processed eggs and cheese 
with your choice of bacon or sausage, Think 
lunch is for wimps? Betcha haven't driven to 
your next power meeting while sucking 
down a gooey tube full of macaroni and 
cheese, These self-contained entrées get a 
thumbs-up from the Stuff staff, who are 
amone the most accomplished cheese-food 
connoisseurs in the magazine industry. 
Perhaps one day someone will bring Stick- 
and-tube technology to peanut butter and 
jelly, and we'll never have to cook again. 
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Patience isn'ta Virtue. It's a liability. Arm yourself with over 500 of the world’s most prestigious driving machines. From unrepentant speed demons 


to the burliest of American muscle cars. Of course, you dont drive them as much as you try to contain them. Each one is engineered according Ben’ 


to exact specifications. You'can customize them to no end. Sound excessive? Not considering what you're up against. Twenty of the world’s most 


unforgiving tracks. Along with an equally merciless Rally Racing Mode. Either way, the aggressive will thrive. And the meek will inherit nothing. 


| GRAN TURISMO 


RACING. ON A HIGHER LEVEL. 

































The ultimate pop tart | 








jump Anything 


A new gizmo lets you bring a dead car battery 
back to life. 


ee | 7 
VWwine and DSes% 


Want to seal the deal this 


No one likes having to ask a Stranger, “Can you Valentine's Day? Bottles of 














7 al J 1 f f J _ e~ 4 - ; i | a 
jump me?” It’s hard to look the other person in the | 2-8 Crillon Importers’ Le Vin du Coeur 
eye, and when it's all over you never want to run . R/ Rosé ($10) come with one of 
into him again, But if it’s subzero outside and the - three different labels to illustrate 
car won't Start, what else are you gonna do? Buy —= 7 the romantic possibilities that 
a Secure Start Instant Engine Starter from Bolder a g00d wine can initiate. Don't 
Technologies, that’s what. It looks like the bastard a — mix your drinks. 
child of a flashlight and a defibrillator, is about as 
heavy aS a canned ham (five pounds) and 
resuscitates dead batteries all by itself. Hook up 1 jLe Vin ow Cova 
the attached cables to your e/ muerte battery— ; —-. | 
clamp the black to any metal surface on the engine f ” . 
and the red to the positive pole, unless you want to 7 Ab 
j , ph. a = = 
rearrange your molecules—then yell “Clear!” Like | Ve EE, | = : 
Dr rare iat you can wien to your car In XI i FOR A NIGHT TO 
a , » Yuu F SLO i ; VOUT Ce } A = | REMEMBER 

as little as five seconcs. The |ow-maintenance = : 
resurrectionist stays juiced up for an entire year “Tae ee 
before it needs its own recharging. Available at — 
Sears for $100. = 
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Burst Her Bubbles 


Handle your girl with care: Dress her in plastic bubble wrap. 


Combining our love of see-through attire with our compulsion to pop 
bubble wrap, Bubblebodywear has fashioned the ubiquitous packing 
material into an entire clothing line. Since the inventor was thinking 
more about the bedroom than the boardroom —note the bubble bikini 
($25) at left— you probably won't spot this stuff in the office, even on 
a casual Friday. Still, creator Beverly Randolph isn't just scooping up 
the scraps at Mail Boxes Etc.: her inspiration was actually the 
bubblelike padding in a regular push-up bra. |f you're anxious to send 
your woman packing, check out the cavorting bubble-clad models at 
www.bubblebodywear.com. You can have just about any garment, 
including shoes ($10) and baseball caps ($20), custom-made to your 
specs—and don't forget to specify your preference for big or small 
bubbles, Call 877-917-9811 (o buy a thone for that special someone, 
and invite her to pop on over. 
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Our betting pro, Danny Sheridan, offers this game plan to help you net March Mad 


money during the NCAA Tournament. 
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ROUND OWE 
PLAY IT SAFE 
Hoop studs 
(hello, UConn, 
left) kick the crap 
* Eee out of small 
a schools that 
sneak into the 
tourney 
(goodbye, 
Gonzaga). Never go with the underdog: 
A No. 1 Seed has never lost to a 16 Seed in 
the 14-year history of the 64-team format. 
Bet a school with “technical” or 
“vocational” in its name in the office pool 
and your money's lost. 


ROUND TWO: BET THE "DOG 

Once through the first round, double-digit 
underdogs cover the spread nearly 

60 percent of the time. So see who's 
closer to home, who's on a hot streak 

and whether the big boys have any key 
injuries; then roll the dice on growlers 
getting more than 10 points. You just might 
catch the next N.C, State (below) on its 
way to the promised land. 


SWEET 16: BACK TO THE FAVES 

Don't kid yourself. Over the past five years, 
double-digit favorites covered in 73 
percent of the games. Unfortunately, you 
can make more money returning Coke cans 
than betting against Duke, 


ELITE EIGHT; BET THE BLUE CHIPS 
Stay clear of stray ‘does who've made it 
this far on adrenaline, steroids and luck, 
This is where pups get put to sleep. Since 
1986, favorites have covered the spread in 
75 percent of the games in this round. 


FINAL FOUR: CALL THE "DOGS BACK 
Only the best (or freakin’ hot) teams are 
left. Bul lines always lean on the favorites 
too hard, and the spreads are wider than 
Anna Nicole Smith’s bra straps. Since "95, 
70 percent of underdogs have covered. 
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CHAMPIONSHIP: 
PULL RANK 
Since 1990, 10 ol 
the 20 teams in 
this game were 
top seeds, and 
70 percent of 
them won. A 
lower-seeded 
team (Arizona in 
‘g7) has won the 
championship 
game only once 
this decade. This 
is no time to start 


Not every dog has its day 
slumming, 
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HEY, HAVE SOME FUN... 
IT’S ONLY YOUR MONEY 

Screw the bookies and shove your crappy 
office pool, Invite some pals over and create 
your own NCAA action with these wacky 
wagers that offer no reliable statistical 
probability whatsoever, Odds are you'll have 
a short—but fun—gambling career, 


© Will Bobby Knight whip a chair across the 
court at officials? 

© Over/under on total tourney chest bumps. 

© Over/under on total number of tournament 
tattoos. 

© Will one of the teams shave their heads 
before the game? 

© Over/under on the number of references 
to the movie Hoosiers. 

© Over/under on the number of times phrases 
“March Madness” and “Cinderella team” 
are used. 

© Who will be the first bonehead to blow 
a dunk? 


© Over/under on Dick Vitale citing his close 
personal friendship to both coaches in 
each and every game. 

© Over/under on gratuitous panty-cam shots 
of airborne cheerleaders. 
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A wearable air bag protects bikers from 
becoming roadkill, 





After japanese motorcyclist Kenji Takeuchi 
came out on the wrong side of three car 
collisions, he invented —ready?—the 
Eegparka, a Safety vest for bikers. When 
you're thrown from a bike, a rip cord 
attached to your machine triggers a CO, 
cartridge that instantaneously pumps up 
the vest and turns you into a human 
beach ball. The vest deflates after 

30 seconds, allowing you to move 
normally—which is fine if you're not still 
tumbling down the side of a 1,000-[foot 
cliff. Available only in Japan, the $425 
lifesaver should hit the U.S. sometime 
next year, Check oul www.egeparka.com, 


LOADED, BOMBED, JUICED 


Hard lemonades seek soft drinkers. 


You can't chug a beer at your desk al 

2 PM., but the handbook doesn't mention 

“hard lemonade,” which is spiked with 

5.2 percent alcohol. jed’s Hard Lemonade 

and Mike's Hard Lemonade are two new 

malt-based citrus concoctions for those 

seeking a beer alternative (Zima, anyone?). 
With ample 


aa. lemon and 
_—_——_ surar, (hese 
\s » = look and 


taste like real 
lemonade 
perfect for 
your 
girlfriend 
who hates 
finding only 
Bud in your 
ridge. Better 
stock up fast 
before moms 
raise a stink 
about their 
blitzed teen 
daughters, di 
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Cult cars 


Return of El Camino 
Chevy unleashed the sinfully ugly 

El Camino in 1959. Embraced by 
trailer park residents, hillbillies and 
surfers, this mutant car-truck thing 
sold millions until, in the "8as, it went 
the way of disco. Now some Japanese 
dudes think they can outdo good, 
old-fashioned American tackiness. 
Luckily, Ford's quasi-Camino will be 
the only one you can buy—for now. 


HONDA 
SPOCKET 

If an El Camino 
sa inseminated 
Honda's sporty 
econobox CRX, 
you'd get the 
Spocket. The 
doors scissor open like those ona 
Lamborghini Diablo, but the chances of 
beating a Lambo with the Honda's 
meager four-cylinder power plant are 
slim. The car's chances for mass 
production are even slimmer, 










CRUISING 
a= | 
> a DECK 

Radiation leaks 
~ | undoubtedly led 
— to the Cruising 

~ Deck, which is 

basically a Celica 
saddled with a watercraft. The trucklike 
bed can be attached to the spoiler to 
create a deck chair, and the side-hinged 
tailgate comes in handy for parties. 
There’s only one of these in existence — 
so much the better for Toyota. 





| The Ford Expiorer 
is going quasi- 


Deeply Disturbing Fun 







AD 
Shrink Wrap 
A get-thin-quick scheme for people who 
don't want to be tied up in a diet. 





Ever seen a mummy work oul to a Tae-Bo 
video while rubbing against a vibrating pole? 
Didn't think so. But this can be you, if you 
want to work a decade of burritos off your gut 
before spring break. Proponents of a bizarre 
procedure called the Suddenly Slender Body 
Wrap promise that in one hour you'll lose a 
total of 4 to 12 inches from assorted flabby 
points on your body, A technician swaddles 
you from foot to face in stinky, mineral-soaked 
elastic bandages, then puts plastic bags on 
your hands and feet to catch the sweat that'll 
flood out of your body during your hour-long 
workout. Our man john, Stuff’s intrepid 
investigative reporter (read: guinea pig), got 
wrapped, and shrank a combined seven 
inches from around his arms, chest and gut— 
but he reinflated a few days later. And at $60 
to $150 a Session, these wrap sessions will 
put the squeeze on your wallet. Call 800+221- 
6793 to find a mummy-maker near you. 


Acne or obesity? Death or booga-booga? 
This game makes you choose. 


“Would you rather get caught masturbating 
by your mother or catch your mother 
masturbating?" Zobmondo ($35) poses this 
and other questions that delve into the 








El Camino next deepest fears of drunken partygoers, Essentially, a player 


year with a on one team picks a card, reads the question to the other 
Variant called the team and tries to predict the collective answer. You'll get 
= Sport Trac. The to ponder (2) whether you'd rather dip your head in boiling 


water for a split second or have the rest of your body 
submerged for one second. And (3) if you'd rather lose two 
fingers on each hand or a third of your penis. If you're 
hard, locking cover, making it much confident that your buddy would (4) prefer to drink halfa 
easier to hide dead bodies without | a cup of a stranger's saliva rather than eat all the hair out of 
stinking up the cab, | Would you rather play this game or eat a tumor? his bathtub drain, you'll have the upper hand. To find out 
how Stuff would choose, see our answers on page 38, 


wagon end of the traditional sport ute 
gets hacked off and lined with plastic to 
create a four-foot-long cargo bed with a 
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Michelin does not endorse the opera i in. ef any motor vehicle in an unsafe or unlawful manner. © 1999 Michelin North America 


The BMW M3 can't help but alter your mood. The Pilot® Sport ensures you never end up in a nervous one. Through a combina- 
tion of radically swept-back lateral grooves that accelerate water evacuation and special tread rubber compounds that 
deliver a progressive dry grip, you can drive with confidence anywhere, anytime. After all, it’s 


not any tire. Its a Michelin. To find the dealer nearest you, Dy 


Sy: MICHELIN 





call 1-888-MICHELIN or visit www.michelin.cam/pilot. 


Because so much is riding on your tires. 
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A high-maintenance single mom going 
freak-city over two leenage girls in a dingy 
Indianapolis apartment may not sound 
like the perfect premise for adolescent 
arousal—but throw Valerie Bertinelli into 
the mix and you've got the steamiest babe 
nest since Barbie's Malibu Beach House. 


‘The girl who 
became Eddie 

' Van Halen's 
hottest lick 
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Enjoy the high life 
with hemp-infused 
beer. 


BABES OF YORE NO.5 _— 


VALERIE BERTINELL] = 


She took her share of punches on One Day at a Time—but that’s only 


part of what made her a knockout. 


The girl who became Eddie Van 
Halen's hottest lick was pretty much the 
only element of the "70s chick-com One 
Day at a Time that struck a chord with 
male viewers, The 12-step education 
on women on the verge of nervous 
breakdowns (think Thelma & Louise with 
Leif Garrett posters and a laugh track) 
was undeniably directed at a female 
audience, but Bertinelli's Barbara 
Cooper—the baby sister who eventually 
burst through her V-necks—attracted a 
tidal wave of testosterone. 

Sister Julie (Mackenzie Phillips), 

a Walking rehab manual, acted like 

a crackhead and looked like the 
Cryptkeeper. Meanwhile, mother Ann 
Romano (Bonnie Franklin) was a “rage- 
aholic"—or in the show's parlance, 
“Italian.” So it was easy to reserve the 
softest spot in our hearts—and the hardest 
in our jeans—tor Barbara, the family's 
easygoing enabler who was happy to take 
a pie in the face if it meant that everyone 
else could have their cake and eat it too. 

Sure, we admired the shape she gave 
to a pair of gym shorts as the only girl on 
the high school basketball team, but we 
were also attracted to her unflappable 
willingness to be a Weeble who could 
take it on the chin and bounce back with 
a smile. In one episode, good old Barbara 
relinquished her bedroom so that naughty 
Julie could soil the sheets with—gasp!— 
a boy. In a later one, she even gave up 
her freedom when she agreed to raise her 
big sister's baby because Julie was 


Doobie Brewsky 


This bud's for you. Stoners tired of 
drinking bong water when they're thirsty 
and craving the rich flavor of marijuana 
can now pour themselves a glass of 
Hempen Ale or Hempen Gold, both 
concocted by the Frederick Brewing Co. 
in Maryland. Hemp seeds used in 
brewing give the beers a mellow herbal 
flavor, but dope devotees will be 
disappointed to learn that the only 
mood-altering substance in their steins is 
the alcohol. The Armed Forces Institute 
of Pathology analyzed the brew after 


nowhere near mature enough to handle 
the responsibility. Barbara's imitation 
of a grown-up made us realize that this 
teen hoopster in hip-nuggers would 
someday be the perfect woman to play 
one-on-one with, 

Still, it was her maturing process 
that got us interested in the first place. 
Her transformation from high-top-sportin’ 
kid to tube-top-stretchin’ twentysomething 
was the kind of natural phenomenon 
they build national parks around. 
Unfortunately, Bertinelli eventually 
ditched sitcoms for movies that kept 
her on the victim's list in every way 
imaginable—from being a lusty nun in 
Shattered Vows to a catalog commodity 
in / Was a Mail Order Bride toa 
gambling addict in The Seduction of Gina. 

Eddie Van Halen may be performing 
all the solos with a grown-up Valerie 
these days, but whenever we need to 
indulge our adolescent obsessions, we'll 
always have Barbara—at least in reruns. 


They're sitting on julie 


x 





soldiers who tested positive for 
manjuana claimed they were only guilty 
of imbibing Hempen Ale. Sorry, boys, but 
the institute found the brew free of THC 
(tetrahyrocannabinol)—the psychoactive 
stuff thal makes pot illegal. At least you 
won't have to worry about getting the 
munchies, Refined hempheads who want 
to avoid harshness at any cost may 
prefer Hempen Gold, a cream ale that's 
smoother than the original. Call 888-258- 
7434 Of log on to hempenale.com for a 
dealer—um, distributor near you. 
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The possibilities are limitless. With the right gift. Shop bodyflash.com whenever the mood strikes. 
The finest, most imaginative jewelry collection anywhere. Diamonds, rubies, emeralds. 

Gold, silver, platinum. Necklaces, rings, bracelets, earrings for men and women. And lots 

of surprises. Whatever you want. When you want it. 
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WHAT JEWELRY IS. 
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DAVID McCANDLESS IS... 
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Use household products in unnatural 
ways, discover the Belgian beer that 
suits your tastes and secretly let 
coworkers know they smell bad. 

Our man in cyberspace makes an 
honest attempt to improve your life, 





BE MACGYVER Alka-Seltzer: 
Good for nuking a hangover, but 
great for cleaning your toilet and 
unclogging a drain. Straight up, 

| At www.wackyuses.com, discover 
1,002 who'd-a-thunk-it uses for 
name-brand household products, 
such as Coca-Cola (Bake a moist 
ham! Remove rust from chrome 
bumpers!), Vaseline (Get gum out 


THE INEVITAGLE GABE SITE 





NAME THAT CANDY GAR 


Thoroughbred model Tully Jensen might hold the unique aistinction 
of being the only girl to have appeared on the cover of Vogue and 
to. compete in rodeos on the backs of bucking broncos. In her less 
competitive moments, she can also be seen on dirt bikes and 
surfboards, as well as in lingerie ads, The Brady Bunch Movie and 
HBO's Sex and the City. Right now, she’s lying low on her 1o-acre 
farm in Tennessee, So she has plenty of time to rustle up e-mails. 
Send your corniest pickup lines to her at tully@tullyjensen.com, or 





i a “My of hair! sure trout!) and gate check out her skills at wrangling a bikini at www.tullyjensen.com. 
fei (Dry up pimples! Patch small 
ee | holes in walls!). You'll never look ~~ — e 
ite at the stuff you cram into your come and go rapidly, and they Mountain ride at Disneyland and 
Pe re | mouth quite the same way again, often involve young women's (requiring a bit more skill) Disney 
aoe 3 especially after you read the breasts. Flashmountain.com World's monorail, The site has 
el entry on peanut butter. offers a particular specialty: girls even generated its own celeb, 
: — flashing in public places, Anywhere Girl, whose daily grind 
| a 2 CRAZY LADIES Internet fads including camp sites, includes flashing a camera 
SS are good for two reasons: They mountaintops, malls, the Splash everywhere she goes. 





The Internet is homegrown tunes. But there is big mess. It’s better to stray from 
alive with the ereat music out there —if you're the beaten path and tap into the 
sound of free prepared to hunt. My tip: Steer less commercial underground, 
music. MP3 is clear of WwW.mp3.com, the Try www.audiogalaxy.com, 

your keyword biggest MP3 site an the Web. www.riffage.com and 

here, a format With 208,000 songs from 35,000 www. garageband.com for new 
that crunches artists crammed into broad talent and weird tunes. Or upload 
CD-quality genres, such as electronic, hip- you own basement tapes. This is 
audio into hop, rap, pop and polka, it’s one the future: Get with it, 


neat, little, downloadable files. 
Hole, Tori Amos and just about 
every other forward-thinking 


garagesand.com 





| _ artist is flirting with MP3 in some ——e | oe utwid we pine 1) Li) 
=| € ATRL O08 recarding rocirsci? 
| way, belting out full tracks and er | = a = 
Can you identify candy bars even entire albums, all available | “aE 
by their guts? Quiz yourself | for nada, At the same time, a 
at www.sci.mus.mn.us/stn/ trillion unsigned bands (in other 
tf/c/crosssection/namethat words, cruddy cornfield-rock 
bar.html, Start with the nine bands from Wyoming) and 
above. (For answers, see the independent artists are letting rip 
opposite page.) a tidal wave of (free again) 
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"You wanna eat that friggin’ camera?” 


LOOK AT THE FUNNY 
MONKEY Webcam sites are 
generally either dullacams aimed 
at watercoolers and toilets or 
pornocams aimed at erogenous 
zones and, er, toilets. Still, 

some “pros” have sprung up, 
like the Discovery Channel's 
zoological extravaganza 
www.discovery.com/cams/cam, 
which is most awesome. Stacks 
of live cameras allow you to 
chuckle at puppies, penguins and 
baby gorillas feeding, watch a 
cave full of bloodsuckers through 
the infrared guano-splattered 
Batcam or blind yourself on the 
excellent satellite-based Sun 
Cam. lf you prefer more exotic 
creatures, there’s a camcorder 
pointed at Loch Ness, but that 
one really isn’t worth the wait. 


EXCUSE ME, YOU SMELL 
Telling your 
boss that his 
breath is like 
blasts from 
Satan's anus 

can be embarrassing, but now 

you can use the Internet to 
bypass office unpleasantries. Visit 
gentlehints.com and order a gift 
to point out his death breath: The 

site will anonymously deliver a 

huge bottle of mouthwash and a 

tube of toothpaste ($12). You can 

take more immediate action by 
anonymously e-mailing him an 
animated film with an obvious 
message, using the interactive 
moviemaker at www.dfilm.com. 

There, you can script a 10-second 

masterpiece and have it acted 

out by some stylish characters. 


WHAT'S UP, DOG? {f you've 
got your own embarrassing 
problem to fix, hurry to 


QUICK HITS | 


www.msnbc.com/modules/ | 
quizzes/lifex.asp 

When will you croak? Check 
out the Net's best death test. 


Www. YOomamna.com 

Yo mama used to work at 
the sperm bank, but she 
was fired for drinking on the 
job. And so on. 


www.babe-test.com 

Is that Milla Jovovich or 
Karen Witter? Score 15 out 
of 15 and you might have a 
career as a Stuff editor. 


www.leam2z.com 

Learn how to do everything: 
Roast a turkey, launcha 
business, clean a VCR, etc. 


www.thistothat.com 

Which glue should you use 
to attach rubber to glass? 
See—you don't know. 
Ceramic to vinyl? Fabric to 
paper? Yeah, thought so. 

Fill your brain, Knowledge is 
power, man. 


www.prematuree.com, where 
you'll find answers to life’s 
awkward questions. In this 
twisted advice site, guys ask 
other guys about subjects you 
just can't broach at the ball 
game. Get answers to puzzlers 
such as: “My ejaculate is getting 
oozy; how can | regain my lost 
reach?”; “Why have my bowel 
movements turned green?”; and 
“What does it mean when urine 
doesn’t exit the penis in one 


am 


stream but splits in two! 


BEER HUNTER Belgium is 
very, very boring, and as a result, 
Belgians (who are also incredibly 
dull when sober) brew and drink 
oceans of industrial-streneth 
beer. Thanks to the Internet, you 
can learn all about Belgium's 
cloudier, fruitier, tastier and 
meaner alternatives to Bud 
without ever having to visit the 
damn place. With the various 
interactive elements at 
www.bestbelgianbeers.com, you 
can even let the computer 
recommend a brew based on 
your preference of alcohal 
content, color, bitterness, 
sweetness and aroma. Click on 
the Resutt button and up comes 
your ideal, unpronounceable 
European beer. 
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ARGUMENT 
STARTERS 
No matter what 
anyone says, these 
are all true, 


© An ostrich’s eye is bigger 
PS mS than its brain. 


\ © 40,000 Americans are 
| | 


Sanne Gee || Bo ial injured by toilets every 
If you master the bar scene, who needs to rule the world? year. 
By Matt Coppa © Your stomach must 





produce a new layer of 
MUCUS every [WO WeERS 
or it'll digest itself, 

© Alfred Hitchcock did 
not have a belly 
button. 


THE JOKES 


THE GAR GET 





A GUY WALKS INTO A BAR and 





THE SETUP: Rip a match out of a 

















starts spouting off about 
molecular biology. “Hold on,” says 
the bartender, “When a deer takes 
a dump, why does it come out like 
little pellets?” “| don’t know,” says 
the guy. “All right, why is it that 
when a dog poops, it lands on the 
ground and coils like a rope?” 

“| have no idea.” The bartender 
says; “You come in here talking 
about molecular biology. You 
don't know shit!" 


A CRUSTY OLD MAN walks into 

a bank and says to the teller, 

“| want to open a damn account.” 
The astonished woman replies, 

"| beg your pardon?” “| want to 
open a damn bank account!” “Sir, 
we do not tolerate that kind of 
language,” she says. The manager 
comes over and asks, “What 
seems to be the problem?” The 
geezer says, “| just won 5a million 
bucks in the damn lottery and | 
want to open a damn account in 
this fucking bank!" “| see,” says 
the manager. "And this bitch is 
giving you a hard time?” 





“Tf you don't know where ~ 


matchbook, Tell your buddy that 
you'll toss it in the air, and if it 
lands flat, you'll buy him a drink; 
if it lands on its side, he’s buying. 
THE CON; Before you toss the 
match in the air, bend it—it'll 
always land on its side, 


THE PRANK 


THE TRAP: Hide 
an empty Tic Tac 
box in your 
palm, then place 
_ both hands 
against the sides 
of your head, 
with the unseen Tic Tae box 
between your palm and head, 


THE DELIVERY: Say, “Man, my 
neck's stiff,” then twist itin a 
quick, violent motion while 
cracking the box. Then fall off the 
bar stool as if you're paralyzed. 
Let "em panic for a moment, then 
stand up, dust yourself off and 
say, “There...much better.” 





PAATING SHOTS a; 





you're going, you'll end up 
someplace else.” yosifer 


“All animals, except man, 


know that the principal 


husiness of life is to enjoy it.” 


samuel SULET 


“Size matters not. Judge me 
hymysize,do you?” —youia 





Women blink 
nearly twice as 
often a5 men, 


The male pig has a 


corkscrew-shaped penis 


(not unlike his tail), 


which he slowly winds 


into the female, 


The fingerprints of koala 


bears are virtually 


indistinguishable fram 
thase of humans—so 
much so, they could be 
confused at a crime 


scene, if 
koalas ever 
committed 
crimes. 
Most 
hospitals 
make money 
by selling 
umbilical 


cords. (They're reused 


in vein-transplant 
surgery.) 


Carnivorous animals will 
not eat an animal that 


has been killed by 
lightning. 


“Do you have any Grey Poupon?” 























* 


WHAT YOU'LL NEED: A fork, 
spoon, glass, toothpick anda 
match, 
WHAT TO DO: Slightly bend the 
fork’s two middle prongs and 
interlock the spoon as shown. 
Stick the toothpick in the middle 
of the “spork” and balance it on 
the edge of a pint glass, so it looks 
like the toothpick alone is holding 
up the spork,. Amaze the crowd by 
announcing you'll bet anyone that 
you can burn the toothpick without 
. toppling the 
spork. Then 
light the 
toothpick, watch 
it burn and fall 
into the bottom 
of the glass, 
while the spork 
still teeters 
precariously on 
the edge of the 
glass. Take your 
bow. 
HOW IT 
WORKS: Some 
physics yadda- 
yadda about the 
center of mass. 
Just tell ‘em it's 
magic, baby, 
and collect your 
dead 
presidents. 





Ever meet a classy 
lady you'd like to 
impress at the bar, 
or a least a gal 
who doesn’t have 
peanuts in her 
hair? Now there's 
a way to look 
cultured and talk 
dirty at the same 
time, thanks to 
Dirty Olive vodka 
or gin ($22), a 
70-proof olive- 
flavored essential 
for martinis and 
Bloody Marys. Ask 
your new friend 

if she'd like to “do 
the Dirty” and 
you'll move closer 
to Slapping 
bellies—or to 
being slapped, 














The ultimate eye candy 





EDIBLE EYEBALLS As if 
those cute lil’ seals didn't go 
through enough, some people 
are now eating their eyeballs. 
Possibly the world’s most 
disgusting food, these squishy 
delicacies are prized by the Inuit 
people in the Canadian territory 
of Nunavut. Serving tip: Slice 
open the eye and suck out the 
liquid. Mmm! “Eyeballs are often 


given to the kids,” says Jill Oakes, 


a University of Alberta professor 
who teaches urbanites how to 
live in the wild. “They're like 
candy.” Above, Kenny Mucktarin, 
a 15-year-old from Pond Inlet, 
Baffin Island, finds out if the eye 
is bigger than the stomach. 


q 
ij . | 
—— =e 


= _F > : 1 fi : 
\ = i P= 


FIONA JEROME'S REGULAR ROUNDUP OF A WORLD GONE WAONG 


KITTY KILLER ON THE 
LOOSE Pet lovers in San Jose, 
California, are keeping tabs on 
their tabbies after a series of 
disturbing cat murders. The serial 
feline killer has snatched 21 cats 
since May, leaving the skinned, 
gutted and sometimes 
dismembered remains outside 
their owners homes. 
Investigators believe there are 
two perps, probably young males 
in their late teens or 20s. “These 
individuals are at a point where 
they may escalate to attacks 
against humans,” said Geoff 
Simmons, @ program coordinator 
for the Humane Society. Research 
has shown that up to 40 percent 
of people who abuse animals 
later attack humans. If that 
happens, we suggest that 
Californians start disguising 
themselves as cats. 


SWINE OVERRUN CITY 
Now you can add wild boars to 
the list of urban vermin. Last fall, 
a herd of hungry 220-pound 
porkers invaded Swingujscie, a 
city on the Polish-German border, 
and started terrorizing tourists, 
“The boars roam dunes and 
public parks. They have dug up 
all the grass on the historic 
promenade, and some have ever 
shown up in front of city hall,” 
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; 1 sw late! don't even like ham!” 








Ever fantasized about having your gal service you underneath 
the dinner table? Then go to Russia, where those kinky 
cossacks like to keep a naked woman under glass so they 
can eat their borscht over her. At the Golden Dolls club in 





says Bozena Pawlowska, head of 
Swinoujscie’s municipal nature 
preservation. Local authorities 
established a task force to head 
off the pork posse with firearms 
and clear the city of more than 60 
swine. Bacon, anyone? 


BOOTY SAFARI South African 
Johan Maree thought he had a 
brilliant way to harvest extra cash 
from his 3,000-acre farm: offer a 
sex safari. On August 7, 1999, 
300 bikers were given the chance 
to drop 300 rand apiece (about 
50 bucks) to stalk scantily clad 
prostitutes as they frolicked in 
the bush and nail them with 
paintball guns, Maree paid the 
hookers $48 whether they put 
out or not. Ah, but could the 


St. Petersburg, strippers do 
the horizontal hustle under 
glass tables for Sergei’s 
dining pleasure, while his 
lackey Boris strategically 
rotates vodka bottles out 
of the way. And it’s not all 
look but no touch—visitors 
can cop a finger-feelski 
through holes in the glass, 
Guess they need to do 
something to spice up their 
god-awful food. 


hunters bag what they tagged? 
Well, we're talking about bikers 
and whores—what do you think? 


COUPLE SWAPS SEXES 
When a man’s inner woman 
loves a Woman's inner man, 
there's only one thing to do: 
have a double sex change. 

A married couple from the 
unpronounceable city of 
Svekesfehervar, Hungary, will go 
down in history as the first 
husband and wife to change their 
sexes simultaneously. The 
unnamed pair started the switch 
last September, and both were 
keen to get out of the media 
spotlight, according to Hungary's 
Kossuth Radio. Now who's faking 
the orgasms? 





Ky the time a song 
debuts on the radio, 
you're so over it. 
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Introducing the RCA 
Just download digital files. or CD tracks from your PC 

Then groove to: your own CD-quality mix of the latest, 

trippiest music with Skip Free memory, As Tor what 

everyone else is listening to? Well, it's just so last month ® 


WWW. raz one.com 












Is it cold in 
here...or is it 
just the 
frozen chosen 
of rap trying 
to light a fire 
under one 
another's 
asses? 


Execution day. Which do you 
choose: to be fried, hung, shot 
or given a lethal injection? 


What would your last meal be? 


What sport should you simply 
not play? 


Have you ever urinated ina 
swimming pool? 


You'd rather die than wear... 


What's the biggest thing you 
ever lifted? 


Can you skin a wild animal? 


Do you have any terrible scars? 


Can you hot-wire a car? 


Would you rather be buried, 
entombed or cremated? 


AT THE BUZZER 
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WHO'S THE MAN? 


ice Cube 


Once a Nigga With Attitude and now 


movie royalty with Three Kings, his new 


flick, Next Friday, opens this month. 


To win on appeal. God bless 
America, (2 points) 


The wardens liver with some 
fava beans and a nice Chianti. 
Mmm, mmm, good, (2) 


Tennis. That shit's as white as 
the sharts, anyway. (1) 


Of course! What the hell do you 
think chlorine’s for? (a) 


Spandex. That shit is not meant 
to be worn by any man. (2) 


My ego. | learned from Ali: “I'm 
the greatest,” (4) 


No. I'm from Compton, not Wild 
Country Safari. (4) 


Only the one on my face. | call it 
my beauty mark. (a) 


Wry i; A =| a! ri were ier pri 
YOu Dellér CHECK and See if yOUuTS 


iS Still in the parking lot. (2) 


Resurrected on the third day. That 
hasn't been done in a while. (2) 


He's a cube, but he ain’t square: 
15 points for the ex-gangsta who 
kept his shit together under 
intense Interrogation. 


Vanilla ice 
The one-hit wonder took another 


stab at success with his 1998 album, 
Hard to Swallow. 


Hmm..definitely not fried. A good 
crug overdose always worked for 
me in the past. lll @o out on a 
high, you know? (1 point) 


| hear when you die your bowels 
let loose, | would refrain from 
food so | wouldn't shit myself, I'd 
like to leave a clean carcass. (0) 


Golf. Those clothes are noxious. 
i don't want to look like the dad 
from The Brady Bunch. (3) 


Yes—it’s male etiquette. I've also 
urinated in snow and various 
other public locations. The trick 
is to avoid prosecution. (2) 


A tie, It serves no purpose, 
except fo make you look like 
youre kissing someone's ass. (1) 


My head after weekends that 
lasted six months. | couldn't even 
pick it up. lt weighed 10 tons—l 
couldn't get it out of the bed. (2) 


| can, bul the subjecl makes me 
queasy, | knew these girls whose 
bodies were found in Mexico, 
hanging from a tree 

I've had nightmares ever since, 
50 I'm not skinning shit. (a) 


SKINNED. 


— 


Someone once sliced an artery 
my leg. I've been stabbed five 
times in all. Each Scar’s more 
attractive than the next. (2) 


n 


Yes, | can. They nailed me for 
grand-theit auto before | even 
had a driver's license, (2) 


Um, cryogenically frozen. "Cause 
I'm the Iceman. (o) 





Dum Dum Dum, Diddy Dum Dum. 
Under pressure, the Ice-lce Baby 
melts with 12 measly man-marks. 


ice-T 


The movie star, retired pimp and 
hardest soft drink In the world released 
the album 7th Deadly SIN in October. 








































Gun, Live by it, die by it. 
(2 points) 


Pussy. Of the young, sweet 
variety, (1) 


Badminton. Hitting anything 
called a shuttlecock for fun just 
ain't right. (2) | 


| still do that all the time. It's 
called a “ghetto pool heater.” (2) 


Cheap-ass underwear. No way any 
cotton-polyester blena’s touching 
my dick. (a) 


A real fat bitch. She was damn 
hard to get a handle on. (2) 


Yes, But | can afford to eat out 
now. (1) 


Yeah—bullet holes. And no, | 
won't tell you where they are. (2) 


Yes. Next. (4) 


Entombed like the Egyptians in 
the pyramids. It's very stylish. (0) 





Fly, fast and funny, T was tough 
but not tough enough, racking up 
only 13 points. 
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aught masturbating. Some images are just too messed up to be bummed into your brain. (2) 
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Bret Watson. Zobmoando Answers: (1) | 


your master, (3) Fingers 
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Box, 15 mg. “tar”, 1.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FIC 
method. Actual deliveries will vary based on how you hold 
and smoke your cigarette. For more product information, 
visit our website at www.brownandwilliamson.com 






SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 


Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 
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Movie OF THE MONTH 


Who's the Greatest? 


In Play It to the Bone, Hollywood pretty boys 
Woody Harrelson and Antonio Banderas play 
hard-assed fighters who finally get their big 
bout— against each other. Both were trained 
by one of Sugar Ray Leonard's cornermen, and 


| Harrelson even busted 
| oa Banderas’ bugle during 
filming. That's the good 
news. The bad news? 
Even heavyweight actors 
have looked like rine- 
card girls in boxing 
flicks. Here, farmer 
boxing champ Bobby 
/ Czyz weeds out the 
contenders from 
the pretenders. 
Premieres january 14. 













SOMEGODY UP THERE LIKES ME 1956 


PAUL NEWMAN 
aka 19505 middleweight 
delinquent Rocky Graziano 


Reality check: A baby-face 
who barely outweighs 
Alfred £. Newman is a 
physical mismatch for the 
ay hard-brawling champ, 
— Fight plan: Soaks up 

haymakers fram real champ Tony Zale, then fights 
back like a cracked-out she-male on Jerry Springer. 
Gyz's decision: “He was realistic for a guy who was 
built like a Girl Scout. The skinny guy pulled it off.” 










ROCKY I-V 1976-90 


SLY STALLONE 
aka Roc-ky Ballilill-bo-aaaa 


Reality check: The five- 
foot-seven Stallone had to 
climb a phone book to go 
toe-to-toe with gold-digsing 
) @x-wile Brigitte Nielson. 
af £ _ Fight plan: Eats punches 
— like pasta until he gets 
“really mad” and kicks the crap out of his opponent. 
Czyz's decision: “You wan't win many fights when 
your Strategy is to be a heavy bag. At Stallone’s size, 
the only guy he matches up with is Gary Coleman.” 





RAGING BULL 1980 


ROBERT DE NIRO 
aka real-life middleweight 
felon Jake LaMotta 


Reality check: Method man 
De Niro rips up into a lean, 
Mean, 160-pound psycho 
killing machine. 

Fight plan: Violently attacks 
anything that has the 
potential ta “fuck my wife,” including his brother, 
local wiseguys and glamour-puss boxer Tony Janiro. 
Czyz’s decision: “De Niro |jooked real in the ring. 

| wouldn't want to fight that crazy bastard. 


AO sturr 















ELVIS PRESLEY 
aka Walter “Kid Galahad” 
Gulick, a kindhearted 
mechanic who only fiehts 
to KO people's problems 
Reality check: As a boxer, 
Elvis is built like a pretty 
- good singer. 

Fight plan: Comes out 
singing. Absorbs brutal punishment (but makes sure 
iney never lay 2 glove on the hair), then scores a KO. 
Czyz's decision: “|'m an Elvis fan, but there's no 
singing in boxing! Not ever.” 









THE CHAMP 1979 






JON VOIGHT 
aka washed-up—and in 
need of drying out—former 
champ Billy Flynn 

| Reality check: Voight has 
style but no substance. 
Real-life heavyweight Randy 
“Tex” Cobb makes him look 
like Ally McBeal in boxers. 
Fight plan: Absorbs a beating like an air bag, then 
KOs Cobb. Later gets counted out for good. 

Czyz's decision: “Quick and tall and schooled. His 
real advantage? His Kid kept making me cry.” 


Homesor 1968 


MICKEY ROURKE 
ee | aka Johnny Walker, an 
ee alcoholic heavyweight who 
7 = FF, takes shots in the bar 


\ we ! before he gets in the ring 
j 


Reality check: Ripped-up 
Rourke has the abs, 
attitude and drinking 
problem to fill \Walker’s cup. 
Fight ats leads with his chin. Slow. Fights like a real 
boxer, Untortunately, that boxer is Mickey Rourke, 
Czyz's decision: “The worst thing about this movie is 
that it made Rourke think he could fight.” 


Treacherous turf awaits you in 
the video store. Here’s your map. 


American Pie -. «-»-». = 


Jason Biggs, Mena Suvari, Tara Reld 
This latter-day Porky's features high 
school dweebs in a pact to lose their 
virginity by the prom. A nauseatingly 
funny flick that bestows newfound 
respect on flutes everywhere. 


American Beauty » +»: 
Kevin Spacey, Annette Bening, 
Mena Suvari 

Any movie that starts with a guy 
masturbating in the shower (are 
there others besides Big Sexy Boys 
in OF VI?) while announcing in 
voice-over that “this will be the high 
point of my day” is going to tell you 
stuff you don't really want to know, 
It’s all uphill from there. 


Dick «** 

Kirsten Dunst, Michelle Williams 
Watergate meets Clueless when the 
anonymous source Deep Throat is 
revealed to have been Nixon's ditsy 
dog walkers, Dunst and Williams. An 
often-hilarious satire—it’s worth the 
rental fee just to see Tricky Dick and 
Brezhnev eating herb-laced brownies. 


Ariington Road «+ 

Jeff Bridges, Tim Robbins 

Tim Robbins moves in next door to 
Jeff Bridges. One's a terrorist bomber 
(or is he?); the other is a paranoid 
professor whose expertise is 
terrorism. Try to stay awake for the 
surprise ending. 


Big Daddy «x 


Adam Sandler, Joey Lauren Adams, 

Kristy Swanson 

Sandler adopts a five-year-old to woo 
Swanson. 
Insanity 
ensues, but 
in the end, 
Sandler 
chooses the 
kid over the 
babe, 
because 
only a 
young boy 
can truly 
understand 
his humor. 








FANTASTIC GEAR AMAZING SPORTS 
AWESOME SEX GORGEOUS MODELS 
GREAT CARS HOT PREVIEWS 


AND MUCH, MUCH MORE 
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Cheerleader 


: an ak 
S Are Back 


Able to shout louder and split their legs 
farther than anyone else, cheerleaders 
are marvelous. This spring, two 
movies—Cheer Fever and Sugar and 
Spice—celebrate these divas. In their 
honor, here's a history of their art, 


THE VERY FIRST ORGANIZED CHEER 
Thanks to a professor's thesis on the 
positive effects of croup support, the 
crowd at a University of Minnesota 
football game shouts in unison, “Apply 
the summation of stimuli!” Seriously. 
The chant is later revised to the 
snappier “U-G-L-Y, you ain't got no alibi! 
You ugly! Yo" mama says you ugly!” 


THE GREAT SEX CHANGE 

Until now, cheerleading has been 
dominated by men in tights, but the 
onset of World War II leaves only nubile 
young women jumping on the sidelines. 


THE DAWN OF THE POM-POM 
Created by Lawrence Herkimer, a former 
cheerleader and (cough!) man at SMU. 


THE GOLDEN AGE 
The Dallas Cowboys’ ladies pit inner 
thighs and great boobs against Tom 
Landry and fullbacks—and win, pulling 
more fans than the team. 


TON! BASIL RUINS IT >») 
The dreams of pretty 
preteen warnna-bes are 
shattered when they see 
the diabolical visage of 
Toni Basi! during the 
horror show known as the 
“Oh, Mickey” video. 


PAULA ABDUL SEXES IT UP 
The Laker Girls regain credibility with a 
dirty new groove that knocks the pants 
off the fans (and players...allegedly), 


THE ANTI-CHEERLEADER 
Nirvana's “Smells Like Teen Spirit" 
video features tattooed cheerleaders 
worshiping heroin addicts instead of 
quarterbacks. Scary, but not as scary as 
Ton: Basil, 


SNL MAKES FUN »>» 

On Saturday Night Live, 
Will Ferrell and Cheri 
Oter make cheerleading 
seem the lonely and 
desperate sport of losers. 
Surely not... 


GIMME A G! GIMME A U! GIMME AN NI! 
Wanda Holloway gets 10 years for hiring 
a hit man to kill the mother of her 
daughter's cheerleading tival, And you 
thought soccer moms were crazy, 


BACK FROM THE WILDERNESS 
All movies are about cheerleaders. 
Pokémon is pummeled by pom-poms, 


A2 sturr 





Supernova 
Release: 
january 14 
Angela Bassett, 
james Spader, 
Robin Tunney 
Dir: Walter Hill 


Scream 3 
Release: 
February 4 
Neve Campbell, 
Courteney Cox 
Dir; Wes Craven 


The Beach 
Release: 
February 11 
Leonardo 
DiCaprio, 
Virgimne Ledoyen, 
Robert Carlyle 
Dir: Danny Boyle 


Boiler Room 
Release: 
February 18 

Ben Affleck, 
Giovanni Ribisi, 
Nia Long 

Dir: Ben Younger 


Wonder Boys 
Release: 
February 25 
Michael Douglas, 
Tobey Maguire, 
Katie Holmes 
Dir: Curtis 
Hanson 


Chain of Fools” 


Release: March 3 
Salma Hayek, 
Steve Zahn 

Dir: Traktor 


Mission to 


Mars 
Release: 
March 10 
Tim Robbins, 
Kim Delaney 
Dir: Brian 

De Palma 


| Waking the 


Dead 

Release: 

March 24 
lennifer Connelly, 
Billy Crudup 


Dir: Keith Gordon | 


THE PITCH 


A 22nd-century medical 
starship responds to an 
SOS from a comet but 
shows up just before a 
Ssupérmova causes quite 
a Stir. Hey, it could 
happen—it's only 100 
years away. 


This time out, those 
kooky kids are making 
a movie called Stab 3. 
We think a buneha 
people get killed. 


Three aimless wanderers 
find a map that leads 

to an island paradise, 
which is replete with sex, 
drugs and like-minded 
slackers. The downside? 
Anyone remember Lord 
of the Flies? 


den in his house and 
pets roped intoa 
multimillion-dollar scam 
by hotshot Wall Street 
investors, The stakes rise 
when they ensnare a 
female coworker (Long). 


Ribisi runs a gambling | 
| 





A paunchy, run-down, 
stoned and horny 
writer/professor 
(Douglas) gets caught up 
inthe niehttime capers of 
his once-promising but 
equally derailed pals. 


A gung-ho female 
detective (Hayek) goes 
after jewel thieves 
who've pinched some 
precious coins—which 
wind up in the hands of 
a mentally unhinged 
barber (Zahn), 


After a NASA mission 
goes bad on our red 
neighbor planet, another 
leam is Sent (to rescue 
the crew. Thal goes bad, 
too. Oops. 


A congressional | 
candidate (Crudup) 

thinks he’s going nuts 
when an ex-girlfriend, 
presumed long dead, 
suddenly shows up. 


THE INSIDE STUFF 


It’s Star Trek: The 
Degeneration, Hill had 
the mission taken away 
from him in the editing 
room, where Francis Ford 
Coppola tried to put it 
back on course, This 
Supernova may be dim. 


| 
| Another chance to enjoy 


the excellent screamin’ 
lungs of Campbell and 
Cox. But screenwriter 
Kevin Williamson isn't 
around this time—his 
body was dumped In 
Wasteland, his TV flop. 


Life’s no beach: During 
filming in Thailand, 
Titanic boy almost sunk 
himself in a boat 
accident. The movie 
probably won't do much 
better. Take the book to 


the beach instead. | 


Now that you've lost your | 
life's savings in the big 
Y2K crash, aré you ready 
for a Stock-market 
thriller? Yes. Wall Street 
mixes with The Usual 
Suspects in this edgy, 
angry Boiler, 


The real wonder boy 

here is Hanson (L.A. 
Confidential), who'll get 
Douglas to stretch from 
his standard slickster 
role—although once 
again, a babe (Holmes) 
inexplicably lusts for him. | 


| After last summer's Mild 


Mild West, the spicy-and- 
sweet Hayek tries action- 
comedy again. The 
ensemble includes Lara 
Flynn Boyle (The Practice) 
and Claudia Schiffer. This 
Chain is smokin’. 


Mars is the hottest real 
estate in Hollywood this 
year. There's also the 
upcoming Red Planet and 
a TY miniseries from 
james Cameron. !n space 
races, {he first to plant 
the flag is usually best. 


Political flicks are a tough 
sell (did you bother to 
see Primary Colors?), but 
Gordon (A Midnight 
Clear) and the C-spanning 
Connelly (The Rocketeer) 
make a winning ticket. 
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PC CD-ROM 
now. | 
Screenshots 
courtesy of 
id Software™ 
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Bloodhound Gang 


tetrew 


Here’s a tone setter: The front 
man calls himself the “genius 
with the penis.” But don’t let that 


| put you off. As the monotone 
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HAIRY SPICE 
Why do some people call striking 
songstress Kelis “Thunder Bitch"? 
Maybe it’s because she kicks the 
crap out of her cheating man in her 
| hit video “Caught Out There.” 
| “It don't have any idea where that 
nickname came from,” says the 20- 
year-old from Harlem, “It probably 
means | take everything by storm.” 
That includes the music world, with 
her debut CD, Kaleidoscope, an 
R&B-rap concoction that recalls the 
sensuality of Me'Shell Ndegeocello 
and the funk-fusion of the Fugees. 
Kelis is also ready to take men by 
storm. “I need a man who knows 
what being a man is,” she says. 
“Do your manly fucking jobs, and 
I'll do my womanly jobs. I'm good 
at it.” Yes, ma'am. 


Kelis: Love child of Tina Turner and Boro 
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Easy Listenin for the 
Breast Obsessed 


Hooray for Boobies (/nterscope) 


lead singer of New York City's 
Bloodhound Gang, Jimmy Pop Ali 
has created the best head-on 
collision of rock and hip-hop 
since the Beasties’ License fo /Il 
Best known for 1996's novelty hit 
“Fire Water Burn” (you know— 
“The roof/the roof/the roof is on 
fire” song from the album One 
Fierce Beer Coaster), Ali also 
startled the MTV world with a 
1997 appearance on Loveline, 
where he shared his “violent 
ejaculation” problem. Now he’s 
back with Hooray for Boobies, 
which Is as Scatological as 


bodhound Gang: Funny 


——— 


Howard Stern on crack, You get 
paeans to porn ("The Ballad of 
Chasey Lain”), oral sex (“Yummy 
Down on This”) and plain, old 
sentimentality ("| Hope You Die,” 
wherein Ali counsels us all, 
“Remember, fist can be a verb”). 
But this isn’t just a Y2K revival of 
2 Live Crew or an X-rated Weird 
Al. Instead, the Gang retools the 


Rockers with a 
Year to Live 


Mindless 
Self Indulgence 


Frankenstein Girls 


If you've got a dead pool going, 
put your money on Mindless Self 
Indulgence getting whacked 
sometime soon. The band’s 
brilliantly twisted sonic assault of 
fractured jungle beats, sampled 
Atari noises and Manson-like 


ire : industrial rock 1s incendiary 
ation ae enough on its own. But throw in 

lead singer Jimmy Urine —with his 
eee 


inflammatory lyrics (witness the 
pro-suicide “Backmask”) and his 
penchant for stage-diving onto 
hecklers and bathine the 









Mindless Self Indulgence: Insane 





rap-rock sound by adding cheesy 
"Bos synths, eccentric samples 
and a smirk. These Bloodhounds 
aré catchier than Korn and 
funnier than Kid Rock—neither of 
whom could boast samples of 
Metallica, Frankie Goes to 
Hollywood and Falco all in one 
sone. Hooray for some friggin’ 
humor in the turgid world of pop. 


audience in “golden showers” — 
and you've got potential mindless 
mayhem on your hands. With a 
Johnny Rotten-like delivery and 
the attitude of GG Allin (but twice 
the talent of both), Urine can 
both piss off and please a crowd, 
At a recent show in Detroit, he 
flashed the audience out of 
boredom, got busted and spent 
the night in the slammer in a big, 
pink outfit. MSI's shtick is sa 
over-the-top offensive that it 
becomes cartoony and 
nonoffensive. Certainly, 
Frankenstein's tracks won't help 
the band's chances in the pool, 
especially the song “| Hate Jimmy 
Page.” Care to explain the lines 
“| hate Jimmy Page/Get that 
faggot off the stage,” Mr. Urine? 
“| have a thing against people 
who say, ‘You wouldn't have 
been possible without the 
Beatles, without Led Zeppelin,’ 
Motherfuckers give them respect 
for no reason,” Urine says, 
adding that he's already written 
the sequel, “| Hate John Lennon.” 
Mindless indeed, but after 
“Ebony and Ivory,” you'd think 
thal McCartney would be the 
logical choice. 
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Supreme With band members hailing 
Beings of from Iran to Japan by way of 
Leisure Ireland, this poppy 


a. electronic outfit creates its 
Susie SEIS own world beat 
of Leisure sed "Ov, 
(Palm Pictures) Feedback: The trip-nop vibe 
and ethereal vocals recall 


KKK Portishead at its finest. 
Suicide Detroit's best punk band 
Machines since the Stooges pulls 
eB! = ) Suicide Machines | back on the aggression for 
\eHeybt found @ QUarter tr (Hollywood a more tuneful approach. 
ay < Ment caer’, — Records) Feedback: |t works. It’s as 
_ ay , =e * kkk much Elvis Costello as 


Rancid. Bonus: no mock 


' Broken Axi | British accents. 


Waiting for some new music from Guns N’ Roses? , Methods of Ex-Motley Criie drummer 
Don’t hold your breath. Our favorite cock-rocker a Mayhem Tommy Lee goes metal-rap- 
has been trying to cook up something original for COMTI \ Methods of Spe ledaa ok Lseeiee 
eight years or so. Stuff tracks Axl's artistic agony. WO \ ese s (7) Mayhem (McA) Cette eos aie 
aS A kk Limp Bizkit’s Fred Durst). 
Too busy to record, Axl sues ex-girlfriend Stephanie — 3 Feedback: At its hip-hop- 
Seymour for “kicking and grabbing” him at a party. ~ flavored best, Lee flashes 
- It’s the second time Axl accuses a waifish model of more talent than phallus. 
abuse (the other was ex-wife Erin Everly). The “y" Gm ome 
as ladies countersue, saying he'd been beating them. | » > aN Femi Kuti the Nigerian maestro finally 
my" : Shoki Shoki ships his percussion-heavy 
November 1996 As fires engulf his Malibu neighborhood, Axl gets Go UG (PolyGram) Afro-beat to the USA. 
his priorities straight and rushes to the fax machine | kak Feedback: The screeching 
to alert MTV that Slash has been cut 4 \ sax, incessant drums and 
from the band. ro 4 | Kuti’s soulful voice feel 


Mim 
val 


good—like an African 
| James Brown. 


March 1997 Axl tries to hire electronica wiz Moby ; 
to produce the album. The White i 
Whale blows him off. 


oy ™ 
April 1997 Seeking help from any Tom, Dick and Ss f TI Anomie & pop-soul returns with a hip- 


Scritti Politti The epitome of ‘Sos British 


Harry, Axl asks Shag to lend a vocal | Bonhomie (Virgin) | hop edge. 
“assist” to his project. kkk Feedback: Funky and British 


May 1997 Drummer Matt Sorum claims the band has recorded re | go together about as well 
oe | “4,800 hours of music” for the new album. Sorum AU ds kidney ang ple. But when 
and bassist Duff McKagan leave, Axl then fills the caine ae pop, It's 
studio with out-of-work rockers like Dave Navarro a suck return to form. 


and Nine Inch Nails’ Robin Finck, ee Rollins Band Aton publicher and Gap 
Axlis arrested in a Phoenix airport after a scuffle a) | Get Some Go model Henry Rollins gets 
with security guards who asked to search his bags. Pie | Again back to basics. 
ad | “You are all little people on a power trip!” he moat em (DreamWorks) Feedback: When you're 
a =) Ss screams before being hauled off to the pokey. Ae . KKK good at just one thing—in 


july 1998 Axl insists that his new band rerecord GNR’s first Re as ental 
album, Appetite for Destruction, In its entirety. No suitarriffe-ostick with it 
one is sure why, since it’s never been released. at 


November 1998 Axl is onto his fourth producer, Marilyn Manson's 7” Leona Naess Does the world need 


Sean Beaven, What's next, a set of breasts? ' Comatised another singer-songwriter? 
tal tn, | (Outpost) No, but Naess adds strings, 
September 1999 Finck rejoins Nine Inch Nails. Ina rage, Axl ees siecivanic ewe nnd minds 


reportedly removes all of Finck’s guitar tracks. 


October 1999 GNR issues the single “Oh My God"—to the radio. 
No one can buy it. Axi tells MTV, “Emotionally, the 


keyboards to her lush pop. 
Feedback: Unlike Jewel, she | 
can write memorable songs. 








song contemplates several abstract perspectives.” - Without yodeling. 
Doctors say “he needs to get out more.” | “ | 

November 1999 Axl tells MTV that for the last five years he's “been f= \a | see act ve soreberat ante 
trying to figure out how to make a record.” Asa ss 7 Halfway to Cornershop using an alias. | 
possible ode to his dictatorial style, he names the nly Eten Na Discontent Poeduarke Ganencaicca 
new album Chinese Democracy and vows to release 4 Geen (Astralwerks/ heateranalelocianic 


it in 2000. The music is still unfinished, and the Naga ‘J | Luaka Bop) 
lyrics and vocals are yet to be recorded—or written. Oe J | kk 


“experimentation.” A good 
reason to hide. 


GNR releases Chinese Democracy. Hell freezes over. : = 
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| “A little off the top?” 





What Would Tony Do? 


Our favorite 
Soprano brings 
mob rule to the 
TV world. 


Way back in the "605, when your mom put her 
foot down and demanded that your dad 
explain his late-night dictating sessions with 
his secretary, there was only one way to avoid 
divorce—pour a martini, crank up the almighty 
Sinatra and ask the question everyone asked 
in such sticky spots: What would Frank do? 
Unfortunately for you, your dad was a 
Lawrence Welk fan. These days, now that 
Frank’s ol’ blue eyes are closed forever, there 
iS Only One man to turn to for all the answers: 
Tony Soprano. The gangster—check that, 
waste-management professional—of HBO’s 
mob hit The Sopranos, |s the kingpin of 
situational ethics. In fact, wed like to see Tony 
knock some sense into a few of today’s 
pathetic TV shows. So sit back, pop some 
Prozac and invite your shrink over for the 
premiere of What Would Tony Do? 

‘The Sopranos’ returns january 16 on HBO. 
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BUFFY THE VAMPIRE 
SLAYER While cuest-lecturing 
in Buffy’s economics class (Topic: 
“Why IRS guys are such cock- 
sucking crooks"), Tony and Buffy 
bond over the necessity of 
whacking all the lousy 
bloodsuckers “always trying to 
get a piece of you.” In the teary 
finale, Tony has to tell Buffy that 
“chicks can’t be ‘made’ guys,” 
but that he knows guys who'd 
like to make a chick like her, 


FRIENDS Tony moves in with 
Ross but has soon “had it up to 
here” with his whining, After 
beating Ross to death and 
dumping the body behind Central 
Perk, he drops by the babes’ 
apartment, where the rest of the 
gang is hanging out. He doesn’t 
appreciate their disrespectful, 
smart-ass cracks, 50 he kneecaps 
joey, Chandler, Rachel and 
Monica. He spares Phoebe when 
she accepts a job at one of his 
massage parlors, 


SOUTH PARK Cartman, Stan 
and Kyle mock Tony for being a 
“fat mob bastard.” Fed up with 
the “freakin’ freaks,” Tony heads 
back to the Jersey shore, but not 











before stringing Kenny up by the 
testicles and carving him into 
little cartoon pieces, 


ALLY McBEAL Tony needs a 
lawyer as the Feds are closing in. 
When he catches Ally talking to 
herself in the bathroom, he 
thinks she’s wearing a wire and 
kidnaps her. In a warehouse, he 
force-feeds her pasta and cannoli 
until she’s sporting a pair of 
egeplants like Lorraine Bracco's. 


WHO WANTS TO BE A 
MILLIONAIRE? Tony makes 
for an uncooperative 
contestant—he doesn't “play 
games, he says. Alter telling 
Regis he could get Kathie Lee 
regular work at his strip club, 
Badda Bing, right where she 
belongs, he refuses to sit in that 
goddamned chair. Instead, he 
levies a mob tax on the show and 
walks away a winner: “And yes, 
that's my final fuckin’ answer." 


THE X-FILES Tired of being 
tailed by a guy who refuses to 
answer a Straieht question, Tony 
takes a bat to Cancer Man's head. 
Mulder appreciates Tony's grasp 
of conspiracy (conspiracy to 
transport stolen goods, 
conspiracy to distribute 
narcotics...) and joins “the 
family" as Tony's consiglere. 
Tony offers to set up Scully in 

d little apartment, give her an 
allowance and come by once a 
week to deliver a sperm sample 
for her to analyze. 









DINA MEYER. HOT SPY IN A COLD WAR 


Secret Agent Man 


Two guys, one girl, all spies. Produced | . 
UPN, premieres in | by Barry Sonnenfeld (Men in Black), | .. 
March this show is a retro rehash of the _@ 
Starring: Costas | entire genre, The trio works fora | 


supersecret, nameless government 
agency and jets around the world on 
dangerous assignments. Ex—Starship | 
Trooper Dina Meyer will make this ear ] 
_more than watchable. | An Alfalfa hair day | 


Mandylor, Dina Meyer, 
Dondre Whitfield 
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Falcone | Acop goes deep undercover and feels 


CBS, premieres in the pull of the dark side in this drama | 
January based on the true story of Joe Pistone | 


(the inspiration for Donnie Brasco). 
CBS turned this down once before for | 
being too violent but, after The 
Sopranos hit big, decided it was a 
mob-family-values network after all. 


Starring: Jason Gedrick 


Gary & Mike OA pair of 21-year-old Claymation 
Fox, premieres in buddies (one earnest, one roguish) 
February hits the open road to “discover 


America at the dawn of the new 
millennium.” They find out that killing | 
pet rabbits, being accused of 

Satanism and hiring hookers in Vegas | 
are all part of this great clay nation. 


Starring: Christopher 
Moynihan, Harland 
Williams 


Son of the Beach Howard Stern produces this Baywatch | 


FX, premieres in spoof, so expect a parade of misfits, 
February lowlifes and butt-floss-wearing babes. | 
Starring: Timothy A “lovable idiot” lifeguard finds it dull 
Stack patrolling a lower-rent portion of the | 


Pacific shore called Malibu Adjacent, 
50 he does stuff like “solve murders” | 
and “bust drug lords.” | 





The Others A college girl (Nicholson) discovers | 
NAC, premieres in she has a knack for connecting with 
February the spirit world, So what's she got 
Starring: Julianne that Buffy ain't got? A link to a secret 
Nicholson sociely of people with similar 
| powers—and four exec producers who = 
have variously spawned The X-Files, f 
The Game and The Net. 
The Beat Two police recruits cope with life on 
UPN, premieres in the beat in Manhattan. Yeah, we | 
March know: The cop genre is deader than 
foes David Caruso's career, But this show 
starting: Pere alle is from director Barry “Rain Man" | 


Levinson and writer Tom Fontana, the 
Wizards behind HBO's Oz and the late, | 
great Homicide: Life on the Street. 






















BITS HAL & Chong: How come your mom never told Richard “Cheech” Marin's and 
ite Fi its you that you could become a Tommy Chong's start in a topless 
millionaire by smoking pot? In the comedy club to their successful 
Hollywoou Story '70s5, Cheech and Chong fired up movie career (1978's Up in Smoke 
E!, premieres this formula to become one of the took in more than S100 million). 
most popular comedy teams ever. Sadly, their collaboration went 
Now E! finds out just how much bong-up in 1986, and Cheech 
7 mt these dudes can remember about traded Chong for Don Johnson in 
The dooble’bigihers ; their past. It’s all here, from Nash Bridges. What’s he smokin’? 
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GAME OF THE MONTH 
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lf Die Hard hero John McClane 
were a real fella, and someone— 
his wife, say—took him to watch 
his old buddy Bruce Willis in the 
schmaltz-fest The Story of Us, 
he'd probably bust a cap in his 
alter ego's ass, putting us all out 
of our misery. McClane is as hard 
as a big, spiky iron glove, and, 
thank God, he’s back in this 
three-games-in-one package, 
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A brief history of in-game fatalities. 


Here’s a novel way to kill a dude: 
Possess him and make him jump 
off a roof. Then, fly out of his 
body halfway down so you can 
witness the screaming, crawling 
mess. Next, possess a guy who's 
carrying a flamethrower and 
barbecue yourself. The Interplay 
release Messiah lets you inflict 
pain in enarlier ways than ever. 
How did games get this gross? 
There's a trail of gore from Pac- 
Man to the latest torture-fests. 


1980 Dissolved by a meany 
There is nothing sicker 
than your Pac-Man getting 
dissolved by a pink meany. 
The frilly-bottomed bastard 
just touches the Pacster to 
make him scream the 
“Wah-wah-wah-wah- 
Waaaaah...woink-woink” 
of diabolical pain. 

1985 Decapitated by a hairy- 
assed man 8arbarian is 
condemned for its one 
highlight: excessive use of 
the broadsword to slice an 
opponent’s head clean off. 
Cue bodily collapse, rivers 
of blood and, inexplicably, 
@ goblin who kicks your 
head off screen, 

1995 Head sliced in two 
Phantasmagoria features 
real actors on digital sets. 
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Cay-Yay!” 


Die Hard Trilogy 2: 


Viva Las Vegas 


(PC/PlayStation) 


GAME #1: RUN AND KILL 

You steer your little McClane— 
a one-man, wisecracking army — 
around Las Vegas, killing 
terrorists, defusing their virus- 
laden bombs and generally 
smashing things up. For this 
purpose, you accumulate various 
instruments of death, including 
laser-beam guns, flamethrowers 
and jackhammers, 
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Messiah sends another to the afterlife 


No one cares, All they want 
is to see heads get sliced 
like melons by a big ax. 

i997 Splatter good citizens 
Carmageddon is the first 
game in which homicide is 
considered a beautiful 
thing. Your psychotic auto 
corners pedestrians, 
knocks ‘em down and spins 
on their heads. 


1997 Torture innocents Posfal is 


banned by retailers. Why? 
You sadistically wound 
civilians, watch them crawl 
around screaming for their 
mommas and then blow 
their brains out. 

1997 Torch ‘em Blood takes the 
first-person perspective 
to new lows. In addition 
to various styles of 
bloodletting with blades, 
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GAME #2: SHOOT TO KILL 
Using a light gun instead of a 
controller, shoot everything that 
maves (again)— 
except the 
hostages, Doh! 
Aman who's tired 
of shooting ata TV 
| screen with a toy 
|| , Fun is aman who's 
| ‘M  tired of life, 


pitchforks, etc., you spray 
demonic enemies’ faces 
with an aerosol can, flick a 
lighter and watch them fry. 
1999 Shoot their cojones The 
insanely gruesome Kingpin 


causes an uproar. Weapons 


range from a lead pipe to 

an uzl. Kingpin reaches its 
zenith when you shoot an 
enemy in the groin, watch 
him drop and then toast 


him with your flamethrower. 


2000 All new! Torture "em slow 
Just Out, Rogue Spear and 
Soldier of Fortune both 
feature “locational” 
damage: Shoot enemies in 
the hands and they'll drap 
their weapons; in their legs 


and they'll limp. Either way, 


you'll need a large sponge 
to sop up all the blood. 


== 








GAME #3: DRIVE TO, ER, KILL 
Now you're behind the wheel and 
hurtling along the Vegas Strip. 
Run over pedestrians and 
willfully disregard traffic signals 
as you dodge kamikaze terrorists 
with bombs strapped to their 
legs. Each of these games could 
stand alone as. a perfectly 
adequate PlayStation title. As a 
package, this is da bomb, baby. 
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Carmageddon bulldozes bystanders _ 


= 
- 


Blood (top) and Kingpin 


LEAD LAMGS TO THE SLAUGHTER 


Sheep! eq xxx 

Think Babe in a blender and you won't 
be too far off the mark with this 
depraved, sick-yet-hilarious arcade 
puzzle game. Use the cursor to lead 

a flock of fluffy lambs through fiendishly 
dangerous courses and into their pens. 
From intestine-splattering combine 
harvesters to giant electrocution 
devices, the hazards facing your 
everdwindling flock are weird, wild 
and often woolly. 





Diablo r (PC) 

The role-playing original was Supersonic. 

Number two is better: more plot, chunkier 
weapons and bigger dungeons. 
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Striker Pro 2000 (PlayStation Dreamcast) | 
Real soccer isn’t as interesting as this fluid and 

fast simulation. The excellent control system lets 
you quickly kick the pansy-assed and dive safely, 
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Zombie Revenge (oreamcast) 

House of the Dead meets Tekken. Punch, shoot 
and decapitate zoned-out zombies in this bizarre 
gun-em-down, beat-"em-up hybrid. 
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Fear Elect (PjayStation) 

Humans, not zombies, are your foes in this 
horror-adventure, with superb backgrounds and 
seamless switches from cut scenes to combat. 
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1 O0r GAMES, 


Offroad (ec) . | see 
Dune-buegy mayhem. The game looks as sharp < Sig ce 
as a tack and promises similarly smart game ° UNREAL ; ne) ak 


play, with mean handling over meaner courses, TOURNAM ENT! 
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Road Rash Jailbreaking (PlayStation) ) 










Rollerball on bikes, the speed-and-bleed classic fhm ene eae es 

is now faster and in 3-D, A new two-player mode p: | Eine ow, fend a 

with a sidecar spices up the usual thrills. ae a jee 
(1900 SepaSoti Netwoiks, toe. HEAT ne eT ita 
are trademarks of Seqasol: Nestwe rks, Ini Ht) ici 
readrved, All other tradermarts aire tie propa; fof their oy 
respecte owners, 97 ae “deat oa 
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ALL THE KNOWLEDGE YOU NEED IN A NUTSHELL 


r a 
| 


To hang ten with the pros, you'll first need to learn how to stand up like a man, 





Start with a nine-foot board, 
which is more stable than 
shorter, performance- 
oriented ones. Once you're 
beyond the breakers, lie on 
the board with your toes 
four inches up from the tail, 
So that its nose rises about 
a fist’s width out of the 
water. This will keep you 
balanced on the deck when 
you're ready to stand. Now 
paddle toward a wave. 








GET SET... 


When the wave lifts the 
board, grab the rails (the 
sides) and do a push-up, 
bringing your knees and 
toes forward onto the deck 
while making sure the nose 
doesn't dive underwater— 
If it does, you'll sink. Once 
you're stabilized, bring one 
foot forward and plant it in 
the center of the board 
between both hands; center 
the other between the rails, 















Stand straight up, ina 
baseball batting stance, 
with your feet more than 
shoulder-width apart, your 
knees bent and your weight 
evenly distributed on both 
feet. From this point on, try 
to stay up until some rad 


beach babes have seen you. 


if you get adventurous, start 
turning on the wave—the 
rest of your body and the 
board will follow. 
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"Get bat bout 


Know what you eat Nc. 


Gyro 


Here’s the dirt on the Greek sandwich that 
offers mythical meat—at best. 


How you say it: Yeiro. Not Guy-ro, 


Sine ro and not ji-ro, either, Even some 


Greeks get it wrong. 


What's in that mystery meat? Although the 
gyro is theoretically a combination of beef 
and lamb at a 7:3 ratio, that's just a guess. 
Like the hot dog, the gyro has no “standard 
of identity,” according to the USDA and can 
be comprised of any mixture of yummy 
skeletal-muscle meat as long as it’s labeled. 
This means that a person can legally make 
a gyro out of anything past its expiration 
date at the local pound. This nameless, 
faceless animal is mashed up, squirted into 
a cone-shaped mold and frozen to retain its 
form. As this mystery protein popsicle cooks 
by turning slowly next to a grill (in Greek, 
gyro means “spin"), slabs are sliced off. 
Since the inside is still frozen, the 
thicker they slice it, the higher the 
odds that you're eating a 
salmonella sandwich. 


What's in that special sauce? Sour 
cream, plain yogurt, cucumber and 
garlic. Call it tzatziki (pronounced: 
zat-2ee-kee) instead of asking the 
waitress for more of “that sauce” 
and getting slapped in the face, 
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Break Out of Jail 





If you find yourself on death row for a crime you didn’t commit, here’s 


a travel guide for the con on the run. 


GO SOLO. You'd think that five 
prisoners could plan a better 
escape than one, but chances are, 
an inmate's partners will snitch 
him into solitary confinement (and 
knock five years off their own 
sentences). “Prison conditions 
have improved tremendously over 
the past 20 years, so prisoners 
aren't that motivated to escape— 
or to keep their mouths shut,” 
says Anthony Zagami, president of 
SY5CO Security Systems Inc., a 
company that tests prison security. 


LEAVE AFTER THE COUNT. 
It’s only a matter of time before 
the warden realizes a jailbird has 
flown the coop—and those times 
are 7 A.M., 11 A.M., 3 PM., 7 BM., 
9 P.M. and 11 P.M. That’s when 
officers make their rounds and 
tally up the number of inmates to 
ensure that all 18,746 of "em are 
accounted for. Our advice: Stay 
put at these times—then leave five 
minutes later. That way, an 
escapee's got a couple of hours 
before they come up with 18,745. 


PLAY SICK. jails don’t have 

hospitals, so if a prisoner suddenly 

develops “appendicitis,” he'll be 
rusned to a local 
medical establishment. 
Once there, he'll 


ee notice that in addition 
“i to getting his own TV, 
= there are no bars on 


the windows, no 
guards and no reason 


to stay. Other impatient 
inmates have broken out of 
the vans that get them 
there. In July 1999, two 
inmates in Virginia fled after 
guards accidentally left a 
car door unlocked when 
stopping at Hardee's. 


SCHMOOZE WITH 
JAILERS. “My, | love your 
uniform, officer” can be the 
first step toward the 
friendship—or romance— 
of a lifetime. “Prisoners 
manipulate customs to 
ingratiate themselves with 
guards,” says Walt Hyzer, 

a retired corrections officer, Ifa 
prisoner fails to catch the eye of a 
lonely, lusting officer, he should at 
least win the guy's trust. In one 
Louisiana prison, three cell mates 
asked an officer to come in and 
remove garbage from their cell, 
Jailers are supposed to secure 
prisoners before entering a cell, 
but this friendly guy didn’'t—and 
got pounced for his keys. 


USE THE CAMERAS TO 
YOUR ADVANTAGE. The 
upside to surveillance systems is 
that prisons rarely bother with 
fortified walls and barred windows 
anymore. All that lies between a 
prisoner and freedom are chain- 
link fences tapped with barbed 
wire —which are easy to drive 
through, as was illustrated in 1998, 
when a Florida inmate’s mother 
drove through four security fences 
to get her son, “The two-fence 
system won't stop an escape; it 
just slows the guy down so guards 
have time to react,” says Zagami. 
Not if his mom's at the wheel, 


HAVE A PLAN ONCE YOU'RE 
OUT. Our guy is free. Now what? 
He has no ID, no money and no 
clothes other than his stripes. If he 
doesn't have a getaway car 
waiting, he'll most likely suffer 
dehydration, catch poison ivy, get 
hunery and flag down the first 
police car he sees. “Mast escapes 
turn into rescue missions,” says 
Hyzer. It's a cruel world out there. 


Photography: (Gyro slicing) Jens Mortensen (2). (Gyro, cake) Jan Knapik 
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Make Cheap Booze 
Taste Good 


Beer 


Champagne 


| Tequila 
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You saved a few bucks and now face 
drinking a beverage so vile you'd 
rather be sober...almost. 


Add salt. “Salt is a flavor enhancer 
and historically has often been 
sprinkled on beer,” says Dave 
Radzanowski, president of the Siebel 
Brewing Institute in Chicago. Salt 
also stirs up the carbonation and 
restores a beer’s foamy head. 


To make your $10 Cold Duck 
indistinguishable from Dom 
Perignon, mix it with a carbonated 
drink. Carbonation dulls your palate 
(that’s why flat soda tastes so 
sweet). Although champagne has 

a lot of bubbles, it can’t compete 
with the taste bud—annihilating 
bubbles of Dr Pepper. 


To curb the pain of cheap tequila, 
you must inflict worse pain: Tabasco 
sauce. Pour it straight into your shot 
(bartenders call it a Prairie Fire). 
Follow with a Tums chaser. 


| To kill red wine’s tart flavor, chow 


down on a burger. The protein in red 
meat bonds with tannin, a by- 
product of grape skins that makes 
red wine bitter. Nullify sickeningly 
sweet white wine by adding anything 
acidic, including lemonade, 
grapefruit or cranberry juice. 


An alternative to Jell-O shots: Cuta 
deep hole in a watermelon, and pour 
the entire bottle in. The watermelon 
will soak up the vodka, masking the 
taste. Get ready for some enarly 
seed-spitting fights. 


IFit tastes like suntan lotion, drink it 
through a turkey baster, Squirting 
the baster near the back of your 
throat allows the rum to leap past 
your taste buds altogether. IF you're 
nowhere near a kitchen, a straw will 
also do the trick. 





| Start Your Own Country 


Sure, it’s a free country—but it'd be a lot more free if you owned it. 
Here's how to stake your claim on a place where cigarettes are tax-free, 
bars are open 24 hours and people pledge allegiance to your ugly mug. 


BUY ONE. Fresh dirt hasn't been 
up for grabs since we nabbed the 
moon in '69, so your best bet is to 
get same preclaimed property. 
Viladi Private Islands has been 
selling sea sod since 1971, and its 
Web site (www.vladi-private- 
islands.com) reads like the Sunday 
real-estate listings, but instead of 
aluminum-sided split-levels, it’s 
got 27-acre islands off the coast of 
Nova Scotia—a steal at $385,000. 


CREATE ONE. in 1966, Paddy 
Roy Bates moved to an abandoned 
antiaircraft tower seven miles off 
the coast of Great Britain, then 
proclaimed his independence as 
the country of Sealand. Make sure 
your nation is outside the 
territorial waters of neighboring 
nations; otherwise, the United 
Nations requires you to abide by 
that country's economic policy, 
which could be kinda dull. 


STEAL ONE. Fans of war should 
consider secession. Of course, this 
won't go down easy with the 
current regime. But for $40 million, 
you can hire British mercenaries 


‘ “is thatiguy with the 
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from Sandline International, 

a private militia that fought off 
separatist rebels in Papua New 
Guinea in 1997. lt also helps if the 
country you're splitting from is a 
democracy. “A country that 
respects human rights is more 
likely to allow its citizens to 
secede,” says Josh Calder at 
Coates & Jarratt, a think tank in 
Washington, D.C. IF the Navajo 
Indians wanted to start their own 
country, for example, they 
probably could. (Shhh, nobody tell 
them!) Kosovo, on the other hand, 
never even had a chance. 


PETITION FOR LEGITIMACY. 
For starters, tell the U.S. State 
Department's Office of the 
Geographer that your country’s on 
the map. They keep records of all 
nations recognized by the U.S5., 
just in case someone tries to slip 

a La-La Land passport by customs. 
The big recognition coup is being 
Validated by the United Nations, 
but that ain't easy. Taiwan still 
can't get a seat, thanks to China's 
veto. And, believe it or not, U.N. 
snobs ignored a 1996 petition from 
the Republic of Cuervo Gold (an 
eight-acre country in the British 
Virgin Islands founded by the 
tequila company). Since you've gat 
a snowball’s chance in hell with 
the U.N., prove you're serious by 
hosting an important event, like 
the Miss Universe Pageant. 


GET SOMEONE ELSE TO 
FIGHT YOUR BATTLES. 

Now that you're set up, your new 
problem is keeping expansionists 
at bay. Stealth bombers and 
nuclear warheads are expensive, 
50 eat your pride and have a larger 
country protect you. San Marino's 
military affairs are controlled by 
Italy, Lichtenstein's by Switzerland. 
It helps if you have something to 
offer. NATO has guarded Iceland 
since the Cold War began because = 
its location kept Soviet fleets 
bottled in Siberia. If your butt's 
covered, you can instead focus on 
pressing domestic affairs, like 
passing the Topless Tuesdays bill. 
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Guarantee! 


~Youw’ll Never Play with a Wood Again! 


The Controller® driving irons yi up to 70 yards farther than os ip 
automatically correct hooks and slices, must cut 6 to 8 strokes— or money back. 





Try them for 90 days at 
our risk-not yours. 


Put your woods in the attic. 
These new, patented irons make 
them obsolete. If they don’t hit farther 
than vour driver and 3-wood, straighter 
than your 3-iron, double your golfing 
pleasure and cut 6 to § strokes off your 
game, you owe us nothing, 


Think about playing a complete round of 
golf without spraying one tee shot left or 
night, without poking at bushes looking for 
your ball, Think about approaching every 
par 4 and 5, confident you will hit a 
straight and long shot, and knowing the 
odds are three to one you will lay your sec- 
ond shot dead to the pin. 

Well, this kind of golf is here, 
now. Over 250,000 golfers already 
use the Controllers, and their 
reports are glowing, As one 
husky golfer put it, “LT can final- 
ly murder the ball without fear 
of losing it.” 

Another high-handicapper 
is even happier, “T was 
afraid to play im our . 
company tournament » 
until | got these 
clubs, Now I'm in my 
boss's foursome.” 

The Controller dri- 
ving irons are changing 
the game as It's never 
been changed before, 
They're making golf 
easicr and more fun 
to play! 


MORE POWER 
THAN A DRIVER 


Don't Worry about losing power. 
Independent test proof the Controller 
Tee Shot driving iron out-hits one of the 
biggest and longest drivers on the Tour 
by 5 yards. It missed tying the Guinness 
World Record for any club by one yard, 

The Controller Tee Shot out-hits  dri- 
vers because its head is smaller and 15% 
heavier than oversized steel and titanium 
drivers. The smaller head reduces air drag. 
increases clubhead speed and concentrates 
more mass directly behind the ball. No 
driver can match its power! 

MORE POWER THAN A 3-WOOD 

The Controller Fairway driving tron ts 
also 15% heavier, [t set a World Record 
from the grass with a 339-yard shot. The 
average drive on the PGA Tour is 269 
yards— 70 yards less! 

Another independent test among 85+ 





Tee Shot Controller (12.5") 
Fairway Controller (17°) 


golfers proved the Controller Fairway dri- a — 


ving iron hits three times straighter than 
their own 3-iron. 


AUTOMATICALLY 
CORRECT HOOKS AND 
SLICES 

The Controllers are the first irons 
with a roll and bulge face. und 
their design is patented. Roll and 
bulge tames the hook-and-slice 
spins caused by off-center shots, 
Woods have it, but their heads ure 
too large and their shafts are too 
long for it to work. They hook and 
slice with gusto. 

The Controllers’ smaller head and 
scientifically shortened shaft make 
roll and bulge work, A toe or heel 
pee that starts off toward someone's 
backyard will curve back toward the 


Patented 
ontroller® 


Roll & 
Bulge 
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Tested and approved by PGA TOUR 
Partners. Conforms to U.S4G.A. Rules 


pin. Is a ful-sate system that will make 
your opponents ery for merey, and it con- 
forms to U.S.G.A. Rules, 


Here are more reasons we guarantee 
you will cut @ to § strokes off your seore, 
if you shoot 83 or more. 

* The Controllers give vou more power than 
woods, more accuracy than trons. Test 
prove the Controller 12.5° Tee Shar driving 
iron hits 3 vards farther than a leading 
oversize Tour driver,.. 

©The f7° Fairway Contreller gets the ball 
up faster than a 3-woed, and lity three 
fines straiwiter than ad 3-iron... 
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©The Fairway Controller's sleek, 
smoour head and rounded sele lift the 
ball from tight and buried lies, fairway 
bunkers and light rough better than a 
wood. You don't need an expensive 
specialist for tight or buried lies. 


90-DAY GUARANTEE 
You may take a full three months to 
play one or both Controllers and still 
return them for a refund. You must cut 6 
lo & strokes off your game or we will 
refund the price of your order promptly- 
no questions asked. 
FREE! 
Call us within 30 days and we will 
%, Imclude a free $15.00 Rangefinder 
» (oO help you keep your new 
accuracy pin high. A quick 
sighting will tell you within a 
y yard or two how far you are 
from a stand of trees or the pin itself. Range 
your new power like an artillery officer! 
The Rangefinder is yours to keep, 
even if you return your order for a 
refund. No batteries. Clips to belt. 


SAVE HUNDREDS 


If a wood manufacturer had our proof 
of performance, and was willing to give 
i OO-day, risk-free trial, he would proba- 
bly charge you $1,000 for a set of woods, 
We charge far less. 

Both Controller steel-shaft models cust 
only $159.00. One costs only $89.00! 
Both 100% graphite-shaft models cost 
only $219.00; one costs only $119.00. 

Our top-of-the-line big-butt TurboTip 
eraphite shalts are only $239.00 for both, 
$135.00 for one, a $31.00 savings for 
both. The big-butt TurboTip shaft gives 
YOU ad more secure and powerful grip and 
has an extra & grams in its tip. You can 
expect &% to 10% more club-head speed 
with the TurboTip graphite shaft, 

Put your woods in the attic, Hit far- 
ther, straighter, double your pleasure and 
cul 6 to & strokes — or money back, Call 
(anytime or day) 

1-800-285-3900 

Or send your name, address and a check 

(arce number and exp. date) to: 


6() Church St.(Dept. DS-738) 
Yalesville, CT 06492 
Specify regular or suff flex, right or left, 
men’s or ladies’ (TurboTip not available in 
ladies’) Add 512.95 s/h. CT & NY add 
sitles tux, 90-Day Money-Back Guarantee 
Uf returned. 


ily. 
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DENTIST 101 


| There's a reason why 25 million 
.Q34—s Americans fear the guy who 
i ; picks pot roast out from 
L,I between your teeth, 





Ye olde dentists: Blacksmiths and shoemakers did 
the dirty dental work during the Dark Ages. |ron 
hooves, shoes, molars—it’s all the same. And in the 
absence of novocaine, assistants played the 
drums—loudly. This drowned out patients’ screams, 
which would discourage those in the waiting room. 


Diseases you can catch today: Since dentists are 
breathed on, drooled on and get closer to cold sores 
than almost any other professional, they have a 
higher-than-average likelihood of passing on 
cytomegalovirus, hepatitis B, hepatitis C, 
mycobacterium tuberculosis, herpes simplex virus 
types 1 and 2, staphylococcus and streptococcus. 
Are you ready for your checkup? 


Percentage of dentists who don't clean their 
equipment properly: 5-10 percent 


Number of teeth pulled each year: 5 million plus 
People who get root canals each year; 13,870,000 
Percentage of people with gum disease: 75 percent 


People who've caught AIDS from dentists: 6, 
thanks to Florida’s David Acer, who died of AIDS in 
1990. Investigations indicated he wasn't sterilizing 
his instruments properly, but some suspect that his 
actions were intentional. 


Dentists thought to be infected with hepatitis B: 
10-30 percent (national average: 1-2 percent) 


Greatest number of unnecessary oral operations 
on one person: 25 in 4 years, which included 18 
pins, 10 crowns and 2 root canals on a 14-year-old. 
Britain’s Barry Garrett was fined $300,000 for 
exploiting his patients to boost profits. 


Largest set of morally questionable dental 
photographs: 148. After sedating his female 
patients—ages 8 to 16—Donald C. Johnson of Tulsa 
took 148 sexually explicit Polaroids of them. After 
his staff uncovered the photos in 1998, Johnson was 
promptly sentenced to 70 years of obeying 
convicted killers’ commands to “open wide.” 


Number of people who, as a result, never go to 
the dentist: 1in 2 
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When someone who owes you money, a body part or a simple phone call 
goes AWOL, here's how to track him down, 


ASK HIS DEAD RELATIVES. 
Even the most hard-to-reach 
deadbeat calls Mom every once in 
a while. But what if all of his 
relatives are six feet under? Even 
better: Dead people are a ereat 
aid to find the living, thanks to 
their tell-all obituaries. Most major 
libraries have a searchable 
database, and news desks at 
small-town papers have 
comprehensive records. Your clues 
are in the phrase “...survived by 
[insert name here] of [insert 
residence here].” With any luck, 
the people listed will include your 
man—or his cousin, or a lawyer in 
charge of disbursing the corpse's 
cash, Call up the unsuspecting 
contact, say you're an old friend 
and pin down the whereabouts of 
anyone listed in the will. Hopefully 
your guy is one of them. Why else 
bother trying to contact him? 


ASK THE COPS, HIS OR 
THE GUY WHO SUED HIM. 
Sooner or later, everyone has a 
brush with the law. If your long: 
lost pal has bought a house, been 
arrested, married, divorced, sued 
or been sued, Started a business 
or declared bankruptcy, his name 
and locale were entered into 
public records. You can access 
these easily through the local 
courthouse or a national legal 
database called LEXIS (every law- 
school library has access to this, 


60 Start flirting with cute law 
students now.) The database also 
includes any aka's (also known as) 
and dba's (doing business as), 50 
if he changed his name to Mr, X or 
is running Mr. X’s Ex-Soviet Nuclear 
Warhead Dealership, you'll still 
find him. If he was snared ina 
nasty lawsuit or divorce, always 
contact the other side of the iegal 
action. Chances are, they have a 
vindictive interest in blowing your 
guy's cover, says Don Crutchfield, 
a Los Angeles P.|. They may even 
offer to pin his arms while you 
break his kneecaps. 


ASK HIS DOG. |f your MIA 

has successfully dodged legal 
records and relatives, man’s best 
friend may still sniff him out, Due 
to rabies scares, most county 
health departments require 
owners to register their hounds 
with the authorities, where 
officials don't think twice about 
siving out the names and 
addresses of dog owners in the 
area, Crutchfield has cracked 
many a case through this 
loophole: “When | show up al 

a culprit’s door, he'll go, “Aw, shit. 
| never thought of that.’” Just pray 
the pooch isn’t a pit bull rarin’ to 
hear the commana “Kill!” 





Contributors: Brett Bara, Davi) Bern, 
ivan Cohen, Grant Davis, los 
Dean, Shane Moore, Ary 
Spencer, Adam Sussnuin, 


Puzzled? Confused? 
Befuddled? So is 
Professor Heinz 


Krankelschnit, associate 


tutor of Apnea Studies 
at the Dogwater 


Quasi-Scientific Institute 


of Arkansas. But that 
won't stop him from 
answering your 
questions. 


“All right, men—Iin unison!” 


If you don’t ask, you'll 
never know, mein 
kinders. Send me your 
questions at: 


Stuff, 1040 Avenue of the 


Americas, 15th Floor, 
New York, NY 10018. 


Or you can e-mail me at 
letters@stuff-mag.com. 
If you want to consult 
with me face-to-face, 
forget about it—unless 
you are a highly 
attractive frdulein with 
superior bone structure. 











WHADDAYA KNOW! 


Does a combination of Pop Rocks 
and soda really make your 
stomach explode? 

—Kyle Meacher, Columbia, Mo. 
The rumor has it that Mikey, that 
undiscriminating gourmand from 
those Life cereal ads on the TV, 
burst like an atom bomb after 
stuffing into his face a six-pack of 
soda and numerous packets of 
the fizzy candy. If true, how very 
sad it would have been for us all. 
But happy for us, mein friends, 
this story is a steaming heap of 
Doberman doodie. Yes, the 
sodium bicarbonate in Pop Rocks 
will make a tanker full of CO, 
when mixed with the carbonic 


acid in soda. It isa — 


= 


simple, little 
chemical equation, 
which goes NaHCO, 
+ HCO, = Na,CO, + 
2H.0 + 2CQ,. 
However, it is not 
nearly enough to 
make Mikey 
explode. All it 
would do is make 
him belch like a dockworker with 
a gut full of chili dogs, 


Beans! Why do they wreak havoc 
on my bowels? 

—Mork R., via e-mail 
Ahh. It is the oligosaccharides, or 
sugars that your small intestine 
can't digest, that Cause as5 gas, 
The beans are stuffed with these 
sugars that party in your laree 
intestine, where they cook up 
hydrogen, methane and Cog, 
which bust a move out your back 
end. What can you do? 1) Blame 
the dog. 2) Buy Beano, which 
contains alpha-galactosidase, the 
enzyme that will seal up your 
leaky butt, (Beano’s emergency 
hot line: 800-GET-BEANO) 


Is it true that right-handed 
people live longer than left- 
handed people? If so, why? 
—Tom Painter, Gaithersburg, Md. 
Yes, and it is because left-handers 
are a degenerate, inferior race 
who must be hunted, enslaved 
and sterilized. Excuse me, fora 
moment | had mistaken this for 
my column in Modern 
Stermtrooper magazine. 
Nonetheless, a 1991 study by 





Diane Halpern of Cal State, San 
Bernardino, and Stanley Coren of 
the University of British Colombia 
affirmed that lefties die nine years 
earlier than their right-handed 
peers, However, a subsequent 
study by their arch rival, Herr 
Doktor Martin Annett of Leicester 
University, showed there were 
indeed many lefty senior citizens 
out there—it's just that they were 
forced to become righties as 
children, They may write with their 
right hands, but closet lefties can 
be ferreted out since they brush 
their teeth with their left hands. 


What's the strongest muscle in 
the body? 

—(C. Chan, Ontario, Canada 
Ounce for ounce, the 
strongest muscle is the 
masseter in the jaw, 
with an output equal to 
one harsepower. | keep 
mine toned by tackling a 
plate of raw Sauerbraten 
lwice each week. 


What is silica gel, and why is it in 
everything | buy? 

—Saul Pomeranz, via e-mail 
|, too, was Suspicious when | 
found those mysterious packets 
in my box of brand-new penny 
loafers. My chemistry colleagues 
reassured me that silica is out to 
help rather than harm. Able to 
absorb 40 percent its own weight 
in moisture, silica reduces the 
humidity that would make 
stereos rust, vitamins spoil and 
my shoes smell like a petri dish 
before | wear them. 


Why does helium give you 
a high-pitched voice? 

—James Davis, via e-mail 
For this, | referred again to my 
chemistry colleagues, who often 
inhale this stuff and stage 
karaoke nights. They explained 
that helium is lighter—and rises 
faster—than nitrogen and oxygen, 
the major components of air. This 
makes the vocal cords vibrate 
faster, creating an effect my 
peers find amusing. Personally, 
| found it quite sad, and snuck 
out the bathroom window before 
they asked me to join in on the 
chorus to “Eye of the Tiger." 


Is there any truth behind 
the rule of thumb “Liquor 
before beer, never fear; 
beer before liquor, never 
sicker"? 

—Adam Wardzala, via e-mail 
“There’s no scientific basis 
to that,” says my old friend 
Herr Russell Marz, 
naturopathic doctor at the 
Tabor Hill Clinic in 
Portland, Oregon. | wish 
| had asked him before 
testing It out myself at the 
Annual Convention for 
Applied Physics last night. 
Although | correctly chased 
a tumbler of Polish 
Insanity vodka with 
Blitzkrieg lager, | still felt 
very much like scheisse 
the next morning. 





What's the origin of the saying 
“Colder than a witch's tit"? 

—Ted Fry, Austin, Tex, 
Supposedly, these witchy women 
have an extra nipple, by which 
they suckle Satan himself. Sol 
ask you, is there anything to give 
one more of the chills than that? 


Got ice milk? 








Photography; (Prof) Warren Salowe, (Pop Rocks) Jan Knapik, 
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The Ultimate 
‘Guide to 
Going Down 
Under 


What happens when you put four 
horny women, one sex editor and 
five bottles of wine in a room and 
lock the door? No, not that. 

Stuff gal Dawn Yanek finds out 

the answer to every question you've 
ever had about ora! sex 

but were afraid to ask, 


Photographs by Pauline St. Denis 
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Dawn: Every guy | told we were getting 
together tonight asked if he could hide in 
the closet and listen to our conversation. 
So let's tell them right off the bat: If you 
start dating a guy, how soon afterward can 
he expect to get some oral action? 

Jillian: If you Gon’t particularly like a guy, 
you might go down on him really soon. 
There can be something really sexy and 
naughty about it. It's that whole vamp- 
tramp thing, and that can be a real turn-on. 
But for a woman, really good oral sex 
Involves a certain level of intimacy. | mean, 
at first, I'd much rather go down on a guy 
than let nim go down on me. If | let him, 
I'm probably going to sleep with him, 
Maxine: Me, too. You don’t feel so 
vulnerable giving a blow job. You're more in 
control than during sex or. while letting him 
eo down on you, because that's a full-body 
experience for a woman. But to be truthful, 
it depends on the situation: If you're talking 
about creeping into a bathroom ata 
restaurant—not that I've done that, of 
course—theres a good chance he might get 
it right away. It's expedient. 

Jillian: It's amazing how much more 
emotional receiving oral sex can be for 
women. For guys, it's never: "Oh, that blow 
job was so intimate!” 

Dina: No, | don’t think they ever think of it 
like that. But you're right—good oral sex is 
all about how intimate you are with the guy. 
You can screw somebody you just met or 
don't know very well, and it's not that bad 
But to me, giving oral sex is beyond having 
sex. | certainly don’t mind a guy going down 
on me, but for me to want to give him a 
blow job, I've potta be head-over-heels in 
love with him. lf 1 do it to you, it's almost 
like you've got me. If | don't like someone 
as well, I'd rather just have sex with him, 
Monica: Really?! I'm a little more free with 
it, | think. Although | do enjoy it more 
when | really care for the guy; it’s my gift to 





him. Then | love doing it. One thing I've 
noticed that drives guys crazy is when you 
take your mouth off for a second, go over 
the head with your hands and then back 
again. | especially like that because they do, 


Dawn: What's the guy's part in all this? 
Should he just be lying back with an inane 
grin on his chops? 

Maxine: | like my man to put his hands in 
my hair. It's much, much better if he gets 
involved. If you're with someone who really 
cares for you, it's a little agpressive when 
he holds your head, but in a good way—tt's 
fun and gets you more into it. If you ask a 
guy to do it—especially if it’s a change of 
pace—he might be a little freaked out at 
first, but then he'll get a kick out of it. The 
last time | gave my boyfriend a blow job, 

| made him pull my hair. At first he was a 
bit confused, but then he was like, “Cool!” 
Jillian: That's interesting. Lately, | haven't 
been getting tossed around as much as 

| used to, and | think it’s because men 
really differentiate between “the woman 

| love" and “the slut.” | talked about it with 
my boyfriend and told him that just 
because he loves me now, he doesn’t have 
to treat me like I'm going to break. It’s 

as if he doesn’t want to be rough because 

| might be the girl who's going to mother 
his children or something. That's crazy. 


Dawn: What about 69? Does anyone else 
think that's incredibly awkward? 

Jillian: It's ridiculous! It’s like patting your 
head and rubbing your stomach. For me to 
really enjoy oral sex, | have to pay attention 
to what he's doing down there. But can 

| ask you all something? If he's a certain 
size, how do you not choke? When guys are 
bigger, it’s like, Ech! Ech! 

Maxine: The guy I'm seeing now is kind 

of large, and when | first saw him naked, 

| was like, “Oh, dear God! I'm not going 


near that." Thankfully, he likes stimulation 
more by the head, so it's not about how 
much | can get down my throat, 

Monica: The whole deep-throating thing 

iS overrated, 

Jillian: Yeah, but it's good to go for it every 
now and then to take a guy by Surprise. 


Dawn: What's the craziest place you've 
ever had oral sex? 

Monica: The most embarrassing was on the 
beach of this little island where everybody 
knew everybody. There | was, giving my 
boyfriend head, and | look up and see feet! 
| flew off of him and tried to pull up his 
pants. The feet turned out to be connected 
to friends of his parents, and he ended up 
talking to this couple for nearly half an hour 
with his pants half on, Luckily, they didn't 
seem to notice, but | was still mortified. 
Maxine: The best was when a guy went 
down on me in the basement of a strip 
club, We were in the prop room next to 

the dressing room and could hear the 
Strippers saying, “Are my pasties straight?” 
Meanwhile, I’m getting head on the other 
side of the partition. It was kind of seedy 
but very awesome. It's a shame, but in 
general, it's a lot harder for a woman to get 
head in public than to give it because it’s 
more obvious and you have to be wearing 
the righi clothing. 

Dina: It's a lot easier to be fingered. | know 
this is off the subject a little, But this guy 
I'd only just met at a Christmas party got 
me off on a couch at a crowded bar—tt 
was totally naughty and great. | thought | 
was being discreet, but afterward, | realized 
that | totally wasn’t, | mean, my coat was 
draped over my legs, but | was half-naked 
and obviously very much enjoying myself! 
Jillian: | did that on a plane once, and there 
was a man sitting next to us. | was writhing 
and grinding, somehow thinking no one had 
noticed, Afterward, | thought, That poor guy! 


Maxine: | wouldn't worry too much, Why 
do you think he disappeared for half an 
hour to the bathroom after that? 


Dawn: Thanks for the image. Let's switch 
it around for a minute: When the roles 

are reversed, what should a guy be doing 
down there? 

Monica: He's gotta mess around and find 
out what works. He can't be like, “OK, 

I'm going to put my tongue here, then lick 
here, and then...” It just has to happen. 
But you know what pisses me off? When 
he's finally starting to get it nght and 

then he switches! 

Dina: Right! | feel like saying, “Ooooh, keep 
doing what you're doing, pleeeease!” ‘Cause 
when they are getting it nght, you can’t feel 
your hands, you can't feel your face and 
your whole body is tingling—and that's 
definitely a good thing, To actually get me 
to this point, a man needs to pay attention 
to the noises I'm making and the way I''m 
moving my hips. As a woman, you're 
almost afraid to say, “Oh, no, no, move that 
way a little” or “Do that more” because you 
don’t want to break the mood, So you kind 
of do it nonverbally and just hope he gets 
it. Guys, if you hit on something she likes, 
remember it. And don’t be afraid to ask, 
“Do you like this or this?” 

Jillian: | honestly don't Know what advice 
to give. My boyfriend says thal women 
who've slept with other women are better 
at getting what they want from guys because 
they know their own bodies better. I've 
never done it, though we've talked pretty 
seriously about the threesome thing. Bul 

| don't think | could give a woman head, 
and anyway, | wouldn't have a clue how, 
Maxine: You'd know, I’m bisexual, and the 
first time | did it, | wasn't doing anything 
fancy, but | figured it out. It's exactly what 
we've been saying: You've gotta pay 
attention to how she's reacting. | thought 





to myself: OK, how is she responding to 
this? Does she like it if | lightly touch 
around her vagina, like | do, or does she 
not like that? If you're doing something and 
she's ambivalent about it, you don't keep 
doing it. There isn't any one grand, mystical 
thing you can do, 


Dawn: What's the worst thing that can 
possibly happen? 

Dina: One guy bit me down there. Hard. 

| was like, “Ow! What the hell are you 
doing?” Either a guy totally «nows what 
he’s doing or he totally doesn’t. You also 
want him to be really into it—not act like 
he's doing a chore. Guys wouldn't want 
girls to act like that. 

Maxine: | don’t know. Don't you think that 
for guys, blow jobs are kind of like pizza? 
Even bad pizza is still OK? For most women 
| know, if they're getting bad head, they'd 
rather just stop and call for a pizza, In my 
experience, the worst thing guys tend to 

do is not change it up from woman to 
woman, A guy needs to realize that just 
because one brilliant technique worked on 
a pirlfriend he had two years ago, it doesn't 
mean it's going to work on every woman for 
the next eight years. Also, | don't like when 
they just focus on your clit—they think of it 
as a little dick that needs constant attention 
Monica: Women like some direct 
stimulation and it is good for a little while, 
but if he’s only focusing on that, it can get 
really, really sensitive down there and start 
to hurt. If it’s bad, it’s actually annoying. 
Jillian; Then you have to yank him out 

of there 

Maxine: Yeah, you definitely employ the 
yank. It's a nicer way of saying, “God 
almighty! Would you stop already?” But 
there's also a good yank. So for the guys 
reading, listen up: A gentle yank is bad—it 
means "I'm bored—stop now.” But a hard 
yank means “I need to fuck you now!" Prt 
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“When they're 
getting it right, 
you can't feel your 
hantls, you can't 
feel your face and 
your whole body is 
tingling—that's 
good.” 
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Dawn: Have all of you tried the 9 1/2 
Weeks thing? 

Jillian: Yes, especially when | was younger. 
When | was in high school, | used ice 
cream with my boyinend, who was a 
football player, and he told the entire 
football team! And this is a little off-topic, 
but another time we had sex dogpy style, 
and he was so dumb that he thought that 
we had anal sex, just because of the 
position! And again, he told everyone. 
Dina: | had the worst Altoids experience. 
I'm very sensitive, and my boyfriend did it 
without telling me and it burned like pepper 
spray. | ended up in tears in the shower, 
The puy should ask first. It’s one thing to 
be cute and want to try it, but please, 
don't surprise me. 

Monica: | know it's healthy and important 
to talk about things, but that doesn’t turn 
me on, | mean, | wouldn't want to sit there 
and say, “Hey, | wanna suck on a mint 
before | suck on your dick. Is that OK?" 
Maxine: When | want to try something, I'll 
bring it up in a nonsexual setting, then wait 
five months. That way, he's not expecting 
it, and it really blows his mind because he 
knows I've been thinking about it, My 
favorite thing when I'm giving head is to 
use hot and cold—you know, to take a sip 
of coffee or something just before. Guys 
love the sensation. I'd tell you what they 
say it feels like, but they usually can't talk, 


Dawn: What do you do when the guy 
finally pops? 

Jillian: | would always spit, but recently | 
decided to learn how to swallow. You know, 
I'm 23 and a woman now, so | did it...and 
it was good. | like doing it now, especially 
because | like the person I’m with. 

Dina: | always say, “When you're ready, 

let me know.” I've never had a puy come 
in my mouth—ever. And | hate that pre- 
ejaculatory stuff. Yuck! It just skeeves me, 





Monica: It's a good source of protein. 
Maxine: Seriously, if the taste really bothers 
you, have his penis way in the back of your 
throat—then it just goes down and you 
dont taste anything, like when you're 
doing a shot of vodka. But Dina, if he's 

not coming in your mouth and you're not 
spitting, where is it all going? 

Dina: Boobs, stomach, wherever. It's OK 
anywhere but my mouth. And not my face, 
not my hair—God, no—but whatever else 
he wants is cool. 

Maxine: That's sexy—it's like a money shot 
in a porno, 


Dawn: Do you always want to have sex 
after oral sex? 

Monica: |f I'm the one who's gone down, 
absolutely! \f it's the other way around, 
though, the motivation is slightly 
decreased, so not necessarily. 

Jillian: Sometimes | just need to orgasm, 
s0 if it happens for me that way first, that's 
fine, but I'm still into getting the guy off. 
But | can't always orgasm through oral sex 
alone because it’s not interactive enough. 
And ora! sex isn’t a necessity for me—lI'm 
not saying | could live without it, but | don't 
want it all the time. 

Monica: Yeah, sometimes | can’t be 
bothered with all this stuff and would 
rather just get to it. 

Maxine: | want to have sex afterward most 
of the time, but if you've been going out 
with someone for, like, three years and 

you have to get up early the next moming, 
you just might not bother. 

Jillian: The first time | fooled around with 
a guy, he went down on me first and then 

| went to go down on him and he stopped 
me and said, "No, it's not tit for tat," 

Dina: That's pretty sensitive for a guy. 
Jillian: But | still ended up doing it because 
| wanted to. Hey, if you're gonna open the 
door, maybe I'll walk through it. @ 
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Greatest American Hero No.5 


Jeff Spicoli 


— 





Catching up with the surfer dude who put the “high” 
in Fast Times at Ridgemont High. 


Admit it: Jeff 
Spicoli was your 
high school hero, 
While you were 
ib » doing laps at 

vS football practice 
and cramming for the SATs, he 
was Cutting Mr. Hand’s history 
class and burning another bow! 
of weed-ies, But your dedication 
paid off after high school, right? 
After all, what kind of future 
could a baked-potato-head like 
opicali really have? We 
plundered the Ridgemont High 
alumni files to find out. 
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“Gnarly meatloaf, dude...” 
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In the Fast Times epilogue, 
we learned that after barely 
getting his hands on a diploma 
(and probably then rolling a fat 
one with it), Spicoli rescued a 
nubile Brooke Shields from 
drowning, then blew the 
$10,000 reward to hire Van 
Halen to play his birthday party. 
But what the movie didn't show 
was that by the time he blew out 
the candles on his three-tiered 
birthday hash brownie, Spicoli 
and David Lee Roth had bonded 
as best buds. (Apparently, they 
were the only ones who could 
understand each other's ganja- 
garbled ramblings about “tasty 
waves” and “bogus babes.”) 

Diamond Dave immediately 
put Jeff on the payroll as his 
personal roadie, placing him in 
charge of important rock-star 
stuff like screening groupies for 
blow-job aptitude and making 
sure Roth knew where he was 
before he wailed to a concert 
audience that “nobody rocks like 
[insert city name here]!!" 





“Doing the great, white god trip was 


totally bitchin!’ he sort of recalls. 


Eddie Van Halen publicly 
denies that he booted Roth out 
of the band because Spicoli 
repeatedly left burrito handprints 
all over his own bodacious babe, 
Valerie Bertinelli. Still, the 
breakup was bitter, and the glory 
days were over. (When asked a 
few years later if Sammy Hagar 
hadn't made the band better, 
spicoli indignantly replied, “No 
way, dude—those guys are 
fags!") Unfortunately, after 
Roth's solo career went up in 
smoke, he was forced to let Jeff 
go. But luckily, he was playing 
the Honolulu Ramada Inn lounge 
at the time, so Jeff took solace 
in the surf and primo, uh, turf 
that Hawaii had to offer, 

One afternoon in the late 
‘BOs, after sparking a pineapple- 
size spliff of Maui Wowee, he 
paddled his board so far out in 
search of the perfect wave that 
he washed up on a tiny remote 
island. The tropical tribe that 
found him fashioning a bamboo 
bong on the beach judged Jeff to 
be a witch doctor of considerable 
power and started worshiping 
him as a deity. “Doing the great, 
white god trip was totally 
bitchin'!” he sort of recalls. “All 
| did was hang ten all day and 
bang the big chief's righteous 
daughters all night.” The tribe 
turned on him after a few years, 
however, when it was discovered 
that he had left no virgins to 
sacrifice to the island's gnarly 
volcano god. Though Spicoli was 
forced to paddle away to keep 
his head, a recent National 
Geographic article revealed that 
the tribe's customs still include 
tattooing their chests with the 
Van Halen logo and being tardy 
to all ritual ceremonies. 

After that, nobody heard 
from Jeff for a few years, though 
it was widely speculated that he 
Was the joker responsible for 
having a dozen large pepperoni 
pizzas delivered to Mr. Hand’s 
funeral in "93. When Spicoli did 


pop Up again, it Was a5 a 
California hemp activist who 
staged a campaign for the U.S. 
House of Representatives in "96 
with the slogan “Make smaller 
bikinis, not war” With 
endorsements fram Woody 
Harrelson, the Black Crowes and 
the editors of High Times, 
Congressman Spicoli won by a 
landslide and moved to 
Washington. (Fortunately, five 
months into his first term, 
someone reminded him that the 
U.S. Congress is in Washington, 
D.C.) While racking up the 
largest absentee record of any 
representative (“Just couldn't 
make it, dude,” he matter-of- 
factly explained to Mike Wallace 
on 60 Minutes), he dic 
introduce landmark legislation to 
create subsidies for landlocked 
surfers and to declare Deep 
Purple's “Smoke on the Water” 
as the new national anthem. 
With political analysts like 
George Stephanopolous and Tim 
Russert saying that the new 
rep’s laid-back attitude toward 
government had connected with 
Gen X voters, it seemed that Jeff 
had a bright future in politics. 
Then, while back in California 
canvassing his constituents (at 
least the ones who lived within 
five minutes of a beach), Jeff 
began a torrid affair with Chelsea 
Clinton. He survived a savage 
beating by Secret Service agents 
and an IRS audit that ruled he 
owed $23.7 billion in back 
taxes. When he was 
subsequently impeached, Spicoli 
mooned his fellow congressmen, 
addressed the Speaker of the 
House as “You dick!” and 
marched straight out (well, after 
he got lost on the way and spent 
20 minutes in a coat closet). 
Today, ironically, Spicoli ts 
right back where he started: at 
Ridgemont High. But now, he 
teaches plant science and 
ceramics. And, no, he never 
gives detention for tardiness. © 
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ney Cool off, mister. The line 

” see (OF Jodi Lyn O'Keefe starts 

| s behind us. 
By Jenny Cooney Carillo 
Photographs by Isabel Snyder 
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Jodi Lyn O'Keefe 


“| love it hot,” says Jodi Lyn O'Keefe, the 20-year-old star of 
Nash Bridges. “How hot? When the top of my 
head itches, then | know it’s good and really 
hot. If my eyes water a little bit, too, it's 
great.” Steady there, buddy—she's only 
referring to the horseradish she just piled onto 
her burger at a fancy-pants L.A. eatery near 
her Hollywood Hills home. In reality, the 
former model from New Jersey is surprisingly 
old-fashioned when it comes to love and lust. 
But the good news is that the five-foot-nine 
brunette, who raised temperatures in movie 
theaters with her roles in Ha/loween: H20 and 
She’s All That and will do it again in March's 
The Crow: Salvation and Whatever It Takes, 
also has a passion for older men. Now the bad 
news: These days it’s limited to just one older 
man—and despite rumors to the contrary, it's 
not her boss and TV dad, Don Johnson. 


STUFF: You went to Catholic school. Did you 
feel a little sinful in those cute, little outfits? 
JOD! LYN O'KEEFE: What? Bad socks, those 
awful things that look like boys’ shoes and the 
tie and sweater? | hated every moment of that 
school. And to make it worse, | was a 
complete geek—knock-kneed and DOWieeees: 

| felt so awkward. 


| 
S: You're kidding, right? How did a knock- 
kneed geek get the gig as Marguerite Cory, the 
center of the sexual universe on Another World? 
JLO: Well, | didn’t say | was the sweet girl- 
next-door type. I’m the tall, lanky girl next 
door. | never dreamed of playing a bitch, slut, 
bad girl, whatever. | don't feel that way at all. 
| feel like the girl from Jersey, hanging out in 
California, But somehow | got cast as the 
village bicycle in that show—you know, 
everybody got a ride. 





S: So how does a guy impress a Jersey girl? 
Aside from getting her out of New Jersey. 

JLO: Confidence is really sexy to me, and if 
you can make me laugh, that’s really all | 
need. The guy I'm with is amazing. His name 

is Jaime Gomez, and he plays Inspector Cortez 
[on Nash Bridges). They had our characters get 
together last year, It was like a spark. | 
S: Funny...like the rest of America, we thought 


you were making Miami nice with Don Johnson. 
JLO: | am Switzerland on that issue. The PPP 
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“Tm not the sweet gi 








“In front of the camera, | can be completely 
open and free. it's very bizarre.” 





Styling: Sylvia Ryder for Celwstine LA; Hain Syd Curry for Profile LA; Makeup; Victor Joseph for Cloutier. 


For clothes, see the Where to Buy page. 
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tabloids said | was having his baby 
and was the carrier of some satanic 
cult child. If | can't laugh about it, 
who can? | can't go through a week 
without people saying, “Hey, how's 
Don doing?” And | say, “He's 
married." People still don't get it. 


S: Do you prefer men with a 
little...experience? 

JLO: It’s strange, but yes. Not 
substantially older, but a good 10 
years difference at least. They're 
wiser, more stable, They're not just 
into the chase. I'm always looking for 
a relationship. | was never really 
happy just dating—! wanted to be 
secure and with one person. The 
whole dating thing wasn’t for me. 

| did it, because otherwise how do 
you find someone? But | was always 
looking for someone who would be 
around and someone | felt good 
with—a partner in crime. 


S: Crime? What's the naughtiest thing 
you've ever done? 

JLO: | don't know—how do | answer 
this? | don't have naughty sex stories. 
Shit, do you want me to make one up? 


S: Oh, come on. It's hard to believe 
you're shy after this photo shoot. You 
look rather receptive to attention. 
JLO: For some reason, in front of the 
camera | get really confident. It's a 
time when | can be completely open 
and free. It’s very bizarre. This time, 
it had something to do with the music 
that was on and the lights and the 
camera, and it was a day about me. 
| guess that turned me on. 


S: So a guy invites you back to his 
place, where he has lights and a 
camera and...what kind of music? 
JLO: Anything Latin. | go for any kind 
of salsa and, of course, Ricky Martin, 


S: There goes the mood, Well, let's 
assume things are moving along, and 
you decide to slip into something a 
little more exciting like... 

JLO: That's easy—my red, satin little 


teddy with a matching pair of lace 
panties, It’s very cool, 


S: Soon you're getting kissed on your 
sweet spot, which is... 

JLO: My neck. There's something 
about someone kissing my neck that 
turns me on. 


$: So you're turned on, and pretty 
soon you're naked and you 
discover...that your house is on fire. 
Literally. Do you hit the streets naked 
or stop to get dressed? 

JLO: | would abso-fucking-lutely get 
dressed! | am that modest. | don't 
think I'd make it out the door without 
a robe or something. 


S: Did you know you're the featured 
attraction on an X-rated Web site? 
JLO: No way! What does it say about 
me? | hope my face isn't glued to 
some woman's naked body. 


S: No, but a lot of eager guys wrote in 
very specific ideas about how your 
body could best be utilized for the 
benefit of mankind. 

JLO: Oh, God, no way! | don't even 
want to look at it. That's awful. I've 
had people come on to me when | 
was online. They'd send me an instant 
message that said, “| know who you 
are.” That was creepy. I'd say, “No, 
I'm just a regular computer chick.” 
I've also had letters that have stepped 
over the line. Some guys feel like they 
know you and start with, “When | get 
out of jail..." One guy sent a picture of 
himself wearing only tons of ropes. 
That was just too much for me. | had 
to send that one to my mom. 


S: What do you look forward to most 
about turning 21? 

JLO: | can finally go to my AA 
meetings when I'm legal—just 
kidding. But as soon as | turn 21, I'm 
on my way to Vegas. | tried to go to a 
casino once, and they wouldn't let me 
in. When they see me now, nobody 
will be able to turn me away from the 
slot machines! © 
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RYAN’S SLAUGHTER 


NOLAN ATAN 


ROBIN VENTUAA 





In this corner, punching in at 46 years old, 
the orneriest old gunslinger in Texas: Nolan 
Ryan. And in the other corner, the 26-year- 
old White Sox pretty boy: Robin Ventura. 
When Ryan's express rolled into Ventura’s 
arm at more than 100 mph, the kid lost his 
cool and charged the mound. “I think he 
had a change of heart when he got there,” 
Ryan recalled. The Texas Ranger slapped 
the boy wonder into a headlock like a 
rodeo cowboy and branded his mug with 
six stiff uppercuts before they were both 
trampled under a stampede of players from 
both teams. Ventura was ejected; Ryan 
went on to earn his 322nd career victory 
and a TKO for baby boomers everywhere. 


OHIO STATE 
| (VS. 





MINNESOTA 


With 36 seconds left in the game, Ohio 

State Buckeye center Luke Witte was 

flattened by the high-low combination of 

a cross-body block from Minnesota’s Clyde 
Turner and an overhand right hook from 

Corky Taylor. As Witte struggled to get to 

his feet, Taylor offered his hand—then 

delivered his knee to the center's groin. 

When Ohio State’s Dave Merchant moved in 

to help, he was hit by a flurry of punches to 

the face by Minnesota Gopher Jim Brewer. 
Meanwhile, fellow Gopher Ron Behagen 

stomped on Witte’s head. Then the place 
erupted, as home fans joined the assault 

on Ohio State. Wrestled to the floor, 

Buckeye Mark Wagar took five big rient ' 
hands to his puss from Minnesota forward | ‘ 


and future baseball great Dave Winfield. is he dead vad rm > 
Officials stopped the game with Ohio State i— = * 


winning 50-44. Taylor and Behagen were — —_ 
suspended for the season, and Witte and 
Wagar were carted to the hospital. 
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BROTHER’S GRIM ASSAULT 
CALE YARBOROUGH 


DONNIE AND GOBGY ALLISON 







NASCAR legends Cale Yarborough and 
Donnie Allison were dead-even heading 
into the final lap of the Daytona 500 when 
Allison fed Yarborough some fender, 
bouncing him into the infield. Yarborough 
roared back to sideswipe Allison into the 
wall, wrecking both cars. Not satisfied, 
Yarborough leaped out of his twisted heap 
and tried to clock Donnie with his helmet. 
But Yarborough didn’t count on another 
driver—Donnie’s brother Bobby—to come 
to Allison's defense, “Bobby beat the hell 
out of him,” said his beaming brother. 
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JEFF VAN DUMMY 


NEW YORK HNICKS 





MIAML HEAT 





New York coach and Diet Coke addict Jeff 
Van Gundy must have had too much 
caffeine when he joined a brawl between 
six-foot-seven Knick Larry Johnson and 
Miami’s six-foot-ten, 260-pound Alonzo 
Mourning. Relative flyweight Van Gundy 
apparently lost his mind and nearly his life 
when he clamped onto Mournine’s leg and 
was waved around like a piece of toilet 
paper on the center's shoe. Neither Johnson 
nor Mourning landed a punch, but the 
catfight resulted in the suspension of both 
players for the remainder of the series. 
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“Once more around the court, please.” 


_ MOM BITCH-SLAPS BOXER 


MINNA WILSON 





Minna Wilson put her heart 
and sole into helping her 
light-heavyweieht son Tony 
, win a boxing match at the 
Guildhall in Southampton, 
England. In the third round, Steve McCarthy 
was pummeling her baby boy when Minna 
climbed into the rine and began using her 
high-heeled shoe to beat a path to 
McCarthy's brain, opening a gash that 
required four stitches. When McCarthy 
refused to continue, the ref awarded the 
decision to Wilson—Tony Wilson, that is. 











| HEAD PHONE 
ALDDICK GOWE 
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Despite leading on all cards into the 
seventh round, Golota lowered his 
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standards—and his aim—by launching an 
all-out assault on Bowe’s bozacks, which 
finally brought the unbeatable boxer to the 
ground. An army of Bowe fans stormed the 
ring, and one whacked Golota’s skull with a 
walkie-talkie. Scores of New York 
homeboys squared off against Golota's 
skinhead Polish fans in brawls that spilled 
out of Madison Square Garden. There were 
16 arrests and 22 Injuries, but Bowe's 
manager, Rock Newman, took the biggest 
beating: The New York State Athletic 
Commission fined him $2,500 and banned 
him for a year for instigating a riot. 






















THUARA —_ oF athe - 
During a friendly exhibition soccer match 
between the Jamaican national team and 
local club Toros Neza, a Mexican punched 
and kicked a Jamaican to the ground for. 
tackling him, This ignited a war involving all 
22 players, the coaches and the staff, After 
five minutes, the Jamaicans realized the 
Mexican fans would get involved and ran off 
the field. But they didn’t go far. Minutes later 
- they returned, with rocks, boards, bricks and 
bottles. The game was abandoned and both 
parties were fined heavily, but the Jamaican 
coach accentuated the positive: “This has 
molded our players into a stronger unit.” 


- OUTSIDE! NOW! 


LARAY HOLMES 


TREVOR GEAGICH 


A decade after Holmes beat Berbick in the 
ring, the two former heavyweight champs 
had a rematch—in a parking lot. After 
Holmes pounded Tim Anderson in a one- 
round KO, Berbick showed up at the 
postfight press conference and took verbal 
shots at Holmes about his alleged sexual 
indiscretions with Berbick’s wife and a 
parking valet named Jenny. Given that Mrs. 
Holmes and the kids were in attendance, 
Holmes lost his marbles and chased Berbick 
out into the parking lot, where he punched 
and kicked his loose-lipped (and loose- 
toothed) tormentor into the ground. After 
cops pulled Holmes off, Berbick entertained 
the press with a string of insults to Holmes’ 
manhood, The monologue ended abruptly 
when Holmes suddenly reappeared, leaped 
across the hoods of two cars and landed on 
Berbick. Sitting on the chest of a stunned 
and finally silent Berbick, Holmes 
pummeled him until police separated them. 
Holmes’ postlight analysis? “If | had a gun 


: She af Lima, "64: Fans whacked (top); Mexico, "97: Chairs thrown 
that night, | woulda shot him.” | z : —: 


Around the world, soccer is a religion—like Satanism. The field of battle often spreads 
into the stands, onto the streets and sometimes across international borders. 


FOOL BRITANNIA 
Inthe roatch that are nopligen a household 
word, Liverpool met Italian team Juventus in 
the European Cup final. Before kickoff, with 
58,000 sqiieezed into Heysel stadium, the 
English end was packed with alcohol- fueled 
fans who hurled rocks and bottles over the 
wire fence at the Italians. When the English 
broke down the fence, Juventus fans piled 
over a concrete wall. The 50-year-old wall 
collapsed, and 39 fans suffocated to death 
under the mass of panicked people. 


Color nbia vs. Argentina, 19¢ 


In South Narr Ee soccer idithes leave fans 


- L: 


_ happy, angry—or dead, At least 20 people 


were killed in Colombian celebrations after 
the national team qualified for the World Cup 
with a 5-0 win over Argentina. “Most of the 
victims were drunk and crashed their cars or 
were run over,” said police. Others died of 
gunshot wounds after the night’s bar brawls. 
But the worst soccer riot occurred in 1964 in 
Lima, Peru, resulting In 318 deaths after a 
last-minute Peruvian goal was discounted. 


€ 7 a 
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A 3-0 victory for El Salvador fired up the 
crowd, who celebrated by hurling rotten eggs 
and dead rats at Honduran players who had 
to be chauffeured to the airport in armored 
cars. "We're lucky that we lost,” gasped 
visiting coach Mario Griffin. Not so lucky were 
Honduran fans: Two died in the rioting that 
followed. The next morning, El Salvador sent 
troops and fighter planes across the border 
to attack the Honduran capital of Tegucigalpa, 
kicking off the first (and only) soccer war. The 
four-day conflict cost over 5,000 lives. 9 Sb[> 
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The tone for the evening was set by a 
taped audio message to the arena from 
former Washington, 0.C., mayor Marion 
Barry from prison, where he was doing 
time for cocaine possession. After the bell 
ended the first round, Tillery mockinely 
tried to kiss Bowe. Astounded, Bowe 
swung at Tillery, who went loop-da-loop, 
throwing punches and kicks to Bowe's 
shins and groin. Enraged, Riddick’s 
manager, Rock Newman, climbed onto the 
! = 


HEY, SHEA: KISS MY ASS 


ring apron, wrapped his arms around 
Tillery’s throat and flipped him heels-over- 
head over the ropes and onto the concrete 
floor. Bowe then leaped out of the ring and 
on top of Tillery, igniting a brawl that 
involved fans and members of both 
fighters’ stables. When a semblance of 
order was restored, Tillery was disqualified 
for “flagrant kicking,” and the postfight 
festivities included three fans getting shot 
in “misunderstandines” outside the arena. 


PETE AOSE 





SHEA STADLUM 





Ina Reds vs. Mets 
playoff game, Petey 
Ballgame plowed 
through diminutive 
shortstop Bud 
Harrelson at second 
base like an industrial tractor through a 
flower box. The resulting brawl featured 
Reds pitcher Pedro Borbon sucker-punching 
Mets pitcher Buzz Capra (and later chewing 
up and spitting out a Met cap). When play 
finally resumed, Rose tried to return to left 
field, where Mets fans showered him with 
beer bottles. Reds skipper Sparky 
Anderson pulled his players, When National 
League president Chub Feeney threatened 
_ to award the win to Cincinnati, Mets 
superstars Tom Seaver, Rusty Staub and 
Willie Mays marched to the outfield and 
calmed their fans, Said Anderson: "Pete 
Rose has contributed too much to baseball 
_ to die in left field at Shea Stadium.” 
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This fight may be 
the only time one 
man destroyed a 
season for an 
entire team. 
Detroit Red Wings 
Hall-of-Famer 
Howe was behind 

“the net, mixing it 

| up with opposing 

defender Eddie Shack, when New York 
Ranger goon Fontinato barreled in. His first 
punch missed, 50 Howe grabbed the neck 
of Fontinato’s jersey and started pummeling 
his mug. “Whop, whop, whop,” was the 
sound Life magazine described. “Just like 
someone chopping wood.” Detroit trainer 
Lefty Wilson could hear it all the way from 
the Red Wines’ bench. “With every blow, 
you could hear something break— squish, 
squish.” The Rangers went on to lose six of 
their last Seven games and fell out of the 
playoff race. New York coach Phil Watson 
blamed Howe: “We never got over Louie's 
pasting. His nose looked like a subway hit 
it.” This was Howe's last big fight—not 
because he was old (he retired as a 52- 
year-old grandpa in 1980) but because 
word got out that if you valued your face, 
you didn't mess with Gordie. 
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During the playoffs, a game of Twister broke out 





SPORTS BRAWLS | 


PUNCH YOUR LIGHTS OUT 


SOVIET UNION 


At a World Junior Hockey championship 
game, Canada was leading 4-2 in the 
second period when Soviet Pavel 
Kostichkin slashed Canuck Theoren Fleury, 
prompting the squads to punch the detente 
out of each other. After several minutes of 
escalating battle, the refs left the ice —and 
turned off the lights. Not even zero visibility 
could stop the war, which raged on for 20 
minutes. The near-certain gold-medalist 
Canucks and the also-ran Russkies were 


both tossed from the tourney. Said a “A lot of people looked 
Canadian official, “We won the fight but up to Billy Martin,” 
lost the medal.” In the dark, who could tell? wrote Jim Bouton in 
k Ball Four. “That's 
SPREE CHOKES because he just 
LATRELL SPREWELL knocked them down,” 
St As a psycho SeconG: 
: sacker and maniacal 
| PEs siete iaaed manager, Martin built 
ee el his rep belting more 
When Warriors coach Carlesimo ordered guys than baseballs. At 
Sprewell to “puta little mustard” on his the bar or in the park, 
passes in practice, Spree responded by lf he wasn't brawling, 


choking the coach. After teammates pulled he wasn't Billy. 
him off, Spree went to the locker room— 
and returned 15 minutes later, screaming, 
“I'm going to kill you.” His handiwork cost 
him 68 games and $6.4 million in salary. 
= Spree's 
plea? 
“Lwasn't 
choking 
him, It's 
not like 
he was 
lasing air.” 


REF SHOOTS! HE SCORES! 


ISAAC MKHWETHA 

| : | 

REFEACE 
Mkhwetha, captain of Johannesburg's 
Wallabies soccer team, brought a knife to a 
gunfight —literally—when he attacked a 
referee, The official, Lebogang Petrus 
Mokgethi, had just allowed a disputed goal, 
and as Wallabies fans stormed the field, 
Mkhwetha left to get a knife, then returned 
to make his point. But the ref had retrieved 
his own weapon—a 9 mm pistol. When 
Mkhwetha pulled his blade, the ref plugged 









him in the chest, killing him instantly. The 
ref later pleaded self-defense. Wallabies 
manager Isaac Mahlapsi shrugged off the 
slaying: “It's easy for players and referees 
to get hurt during games in this area,” 


Martin flipped the bird to fans 
(above) and his lid with umps 



















PUNCH-DRUNK: BILLY MARTIN'S 








‘ | “I had a great fime tonight“ 


GREATEST HITS 


vs. CLUB KID | 

For his 29th birthday, Martin and a posse of fellow Yankees— 
Mickey Mantle, Hank Bauer, Whitey Ford, Yogi Berra and Johnny 
Kucks—got into a barroom brawl at New York City’s Copacabana 
that took the cops to stop and a grand jury to sort out. It started 
when some customers razzed the players and Bauer supposedly 
belted deli owner Edwin Jones. All the players were fined, but 
only “Bad Influence” Billy got a one-way ticket out of New York. 


vs. JIM BREWER 

After a brushback from Cubs pitcher Brewer, Martin 
“accidentally” threw his bat at the mound. “I'm just coming after 
my bat, kid,” Martin said before kicking the pitcher in the nuts, 
caving in his cheekbone with one punch, depressing his eyeball 
socket half an inch with the next and ultimately giving hima 
two-week hospital stay. 


vs, DAVE BOSWELL 

Martin even got into fights while breaking them up. When two 

of his players, Dave Boswell and Bob Allison, mixed it up outside 
a Detroit bar, Martin, now the Twins’ skipper, got between them 
and punched his way out—through Boswell. “I just held on and 
then started hitting him in the stomach,” said Martin. “! worked 
lip and hit him in the mouth, nose and eyes. He bounced off the 
wall, and | hit him again and he was out cold before he hit the 
ground.” Boswell got 20 stitches in the face. Martin got 
seven...in his fist. Billy was out of Minnesota by year’s end. 


vs. MARSHMALLOW SALESMAN 

We couldn't have made this one up if we tried. Yankee manager 
Martin, in his second go-round in the Bronx, went into a 
Minnesota bar and met a marshmallow salesman named Joe 
Cooper. After Cooper bad-mouthed Billy's Bombers, Martin stuck 
one on marshmallow boy’s schnoz. Back at Yankee Stadium, he 
was greeted with cheers by the fans—and his second pinstriped 
pink Slip from George Steinbrenner five days later. 


el) 
Martin, managing the Yanks for the fourth time, went wing-to- 
toe with his overpaid, underachieving pitcher in a Baltimore bar. 
Martin was Supposedly coming to help Whitson, who was being 
hassled by some boozed-up Oriole backers. Then—depending 
on which of them was telling the story— Whitson tumed on 
Martin, or Billy sucker-punched awful Eddie. Whatever. Whitson 
kicked Martin and busted his arm. Then they took it to the 
parking lot. Then the hallway of the Yankees’ hotel. When it was 
over, a crotchety, 57-year-old manager was about to hit the 
unemployment line—again. 
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Kentucky Derby jockeys Herb Fisher and 
Don Meade turned the Run for the Roses 
into a thorny affair. In the final stretch, 
Fisher, on Head Play, lunged out to bump 
Meade’s horse, Brokers Tip. Meade 
responded by dropping his reins and 
attempting to push Fisher from his mount. 
“He just held onto me,” Fisher said later, 
“and finally | took my whip and hit him 

: across the head.” Even so, Meade 
The Hungarian water-polo team hadasmall | regrouped to triumph by a nose. Fisher 
score to settle with the Russians. Three tried to even the score during a postrace 
weeks before the Olympics, the Russkies brawl! in the jockeys’ quarters but came in 
had invaded their country, The Hungarian second there as well, Both jocks were hit 
athletes fled to Czechoslovakia, then with 30-day suspensions. 
traveled to Melbourne, Australia—where 
the water-polo team found itself in the pool 
with the enemy, While scoring the first goal, 
Hungarian Dezso Gyarmati almost knocked 
out one of the Reds, which led to cheap 
shots, punches and headlocks. A Soviet 
sucker-punched Ervin Zador in the face, 
giving him a gash that made the pool run 
red, When angry Hungarian fans crowded 
the edge of the pool, officials called the 
game, with Hungary leading 4-0, The police 
had to escort the Russians back to their 
lacker room. Hungary went on to win the 
gold, and most of the team defected, The 
Soviets went an to hold Hungary in 
totalitarian subjection for the next 30 years. 
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WELCOME TO CLEVELAND © 


CLEVELAND INOLANS AND TEXAS AANGEAS 





The perennially pathetic Indians proved 
that cheap beer and bad baseball don't mix 
on Beer Night, when 25,000 disgruntled 
fans guzzled 60,000 cups of 10-cent booze. 
In the sixth, spectators spilled onto the 
Municipal Stadium field—some of them 
stripping for effect, others hurling empties 
and fireworks at the Rangers, Texas 
manager Billy Martin pulled his team until 
the drunks were tossed. But in the ninth, 
more freaks took to the field, surrounding 
Texas outfielder Jeff Burroughs. The 
Rangers grabbed bats to fend off the fans, 
and three players were hurt in the melee. 
With as many as 10,000 people now 
invading the field, the Indians forfeited the 
game, but not before Tribe pitcher Tom 
Hilgendorf had his skull creased by a chair 
tossed from the stands. Said Martin, 
“That's probably the closest we'll come to 
seeing someone get killed in baseball.” 


HEAD BANGER 


INCAN FEAGUSON 


With @ string of violent assaults under his 
belt, Glasgow Rangers superstar Duncan 
Ferguson Was @ one-man crime wave in 
Scottish football. His off-field rap sheet 
included head-butting a cop, punching out 
a fisherman and kicking the crap out of a 
man on crutches. But it was on-field 
uberviolence that landed his angry ass in 
jail. Pissed that the ref had called a foul 
against him, Ferguson planted his cranium 
in defender John McStay’s kisser and tried 
to pass it off as an accident. Unfortunately 
for the six-foot-four striker— already on 
probation—the butt, thereafter known as 
the Glasgow Kiss, had been witnessed by 
more than 40,000 spectators, quite a few 
newspaper photographers and a national 
TV audience. Ferguson won a three-month 
sentence for assault in Glasgow's notorious 
Barlinnie prison. 
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BATMAN AND NOGGIN 
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JOHNNY AOSEBORO 





With Giants pitcher Marichal at the plate, 
Dodgers catcher Raseboro threw back to 
the mound high, inside and right under 
Juan’s nostrils. This prompted Marichal to 
perform brain surgery on Roseboro with his 
Louisville Slueger, nailing him twice on the 
cranium, The benches cleared, and the 
resulting rumble went on for 15 minutes. 
Roseboro had to be stitched up for a two- 
inch divot in his scalp, Marichal caught an 
eight-game suspension and a $1,750 fine. 


| MOMS SPANK KIDS | 











COLORADO SILVEA BULLETS 





AMERICUS TAAVELEAS 


The Bullets, a team of pro women baseball 
players, were getting trashed —verbally, 
that is—in an exhibition game against an 
all-male team of 18-and-under players. 
When the Bullets’ Kim Braatz-Voisard 
| stepped to the plate in the ninth, she'd 
already heard enough smart-ass comments. 
Travelers pitcher Greg Dominy plunked 
Braatz-Voisard—and, maturely, started 
laughing. Braatz-Voisard, a 27-year-old 
married woman, charged the mound with 
her teammates behind her. “As good a 
baseball brawl as I’ve ever seen,” said Hall 
of Fame pitcher and Bullets GM Phil Niekro. 
| One reporter wrote that the Bullets “beat 
| the holy bejabbers out of the Travelers.” 











BLOOD EVERYWHERE 








MITCH “stoop” GAcEN 





After a tough night of breaking training in 
uptown nightclubs, Tyson stopped at a 
Harlem clothing boutique to pick up a 
leather jacket. Unlucky coincidence, then, 
that his old NYC rival, Mitch Green, had been 
partying nearby and decided to pay back 
Tyson for beating him in a bout two years 
earlier. But before Green could raise his 
dukes, lron Mike busted the former Bronx 
gangbanger in the face with a perfect right 
hook that left potholes above his nose and 
left eye the size and color of a well-used 
tennis ball. The punch was so powerful, it 
broke Tyson’s hand. The colorful Green— 
whose license had been suspended 54 
times and was once arrested for possession 
after being pulled over for driving with a TV 
mounted to his dashboard—refused to 
admit defeat. “Mike Tyson is a sissy. | call 
him Cicely Tyson.” Yeah, right. 


Two reasons not to mess with Jones 
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‘ SMOKING NOSTRILS 


* Think soccer’s for sissies in 
shorts? Meet Engtand’s public 
enemy number one: Vinnie 
Jones. The former construction 

_ worker, soccer “enforcer” and 

- current celluloid hero (Lock, 
Stock and Two Smoking Barrels) 


is about as hard as British breakfast rolls. He 


once greeted Scottish captain Kenny Dalglish 
at the start of a match by saying he'd “rip 
[his] head off and crap In the hole.” Another 
time, he held English superstar Paul 
Gascoigne’s future in his hands (above) when 
he grabbed Gazza’s balls for covering him too 
closely. And in 1995, while on assignment tor 
a newspaper, he had too much to drink and 
nearly amputated a fellow reporter’s nose 
with his teeth, He even shoved a shotgun up 
his manager's left nostril to prod him to put 
him on the starting team. Jones gave up his 
life of crime last year after an unparalleled 
13 ejections: and the dubious distinction of 
_ the world’s 
fastest yellow 
card (less 
than three 
‘seconds)—in 
1991, he had 
laid out 
Manchester 
City’s Peter 
Reid before the 
ref could finish 
blowing the 
whistle to start 
the game. 
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“When | flan 
my arms, it 
looks like the 
butterfly is 
taking off.” 
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“Honestly, Ana, 
i can limbo 
through there,” 





0 what's the 
first thing you 
think of when 
conversation 
turns to the 
exotic women 
of Brazil? 
Microscopic 
bikinis? Insane 
nights of 
tequila-fueled 
fun at Carnival? 
The mattress 
mambo? You're in the right ballpark. But 
the hottest dish fromm South Amenica this 
side of a jalapeno hero boasts a far more 
steamy secret ingredient: innocence. 

Twenty-three-year-old Ana Paula was 
raised far from swingin’ Rio in an austere 
Catholic neighborhood in Sao Paulo under 
the careful watch of a strict father and two 
very protective—read: potentially violent— 
brothers. "Boys would just look at me and 
my brothers would scare them away.” But 
she's getting over it, 

Two months into her North American 
experience, she's living the life of a budding 
supermodel in New York City and will add 
some Latina spice to Sports /iustrated's 
swimsuit issue. And yes, she was the 
woman who made you swear—to your 
girlfriend, at least—your interminable 
interest in fashion spreads when she played 
the lead in Stuff's Bali shoot last month, 
she also sporis three provocative tattoos in 
prime locations on her Amazon-bred body. 
Though she doesn’t speak a word of 
English, we're interpreting these signs to 
mean there are sweet rewards in store for a 
guy who doesn't mind a challenge. 








STUFF: Are you aware that your innocence 
drives men around the bend? 

ANA PAULA: Does it? | didn't know that. 
I'm shy, and | tend to keep my distance 
from men. I've only been in the United 
States for a few months, and I've never 
had an American boytriend, 


S$: Gotta start somewhere... 

AP: | don't know. He'd have to love poing 
to the beach, be very well-mannered and 
kind. It helps if he likes an active nightlife 
and listens to music like Jamiroquai, the 
Chemical Brothers, Roni Size—any hip-hop, 
drum-and-bass, reggae. Oh, and being a 
surfer helps. A lot. 


S: So are Brazilian dudes better than 
American fellas? 

AP: | have more men after me in Brazil. 
Maybe they feel more comfortable making 
passes at me. People on the street don't 
come up to me here, which is good 
because I've heard that American guys are 
too serious! My perception is that if you 
sleep with an American—even if it’s a one- 
night stand—he immediately assumes that 
you're a couple. In Brazil, it's more casual. 
Women are able to be more promiscuous. 
Our society may not be in favor of it and 
women may have to suffer the 
consequences, but they can get away with 
it, t's freer in Brazil. 


S: No chance for the North American guy? 
AP: He could fry to seduce me. My idea of 
a perfect romantic evening would be on the 
beach of a beautiful, remote island, under a 
full moon. He would caress my breasts, 
and there would be music. | prefer a bed to 
the sand or the water, but doing it in the 
surf would be OK. 


S: It's safe to say that you miss the beach... 
AP: | love the beach! My dream guy has to 
be a surfer. Believe it or not, surfing gets 
me hot. | love the sensation, When you're 
on top of the board, on lop of the water 
and you follow the waves, you have the 
sensation of floating. 


Ss: We get the picture: You'd rather be 
ramanced on the golden sands of Rio than 
(he golden cornfields of lowa. 

AP: Oh, yes! | lost my Virginity when | was 
18 years old to.a guy who lived on a horse 
farm. Luckily, it Was just a vacation fling. 
He smelled ||ke horses, and it wasn't very 
romantic at all, 


S: You did it in a hayloft? 
AP: Na, silly! In a bed. 


S: But the horse odor turned you off? 


AP: Yeah, but just because you have 
dinner at a bad restaurant doesn’t mean 
you stop eating! 


S: How right you are. So what's the story 
with those tattoos? 

AP: | have three. | have two butterflies on 
my back and another tattoo just below my 
pelvis: That one's of a gnome sitting on top 
of a praying mantis. | got the gnome done 
first. Then, later, | saw the praying mantis 
in this great M.C. Escher drawing. [You 
Know, the guy who did that trippy walking- 
down-the-steps-forever print everyone did 
bong hits under in the dorms freshman 
year. —High-Culture Ed.] | had that put 
below the gnome, so it looks like the 
enome’'s sitting on it, | thought he was cute, 
with his little legs crossed and his finger 
stuck in his mouth like he’s thinking real 
hard. | thought it was magical, but | wanted 
him somewhere he wasn't too visible. 


S: And the butterflies? 

AP: The butterflies are full color, one big 
and one small, The smaller one is from the 
film A Sue's Life, |'ve never seen the 
movie, but | saw it on a McDonald's cup 
and loved it, so | had it done. And the 
bigger one is between my shoulders. When 
| flap my arms, it looks like it's taking off. 


S: | heard that your butterfly was flapping 
away one night at a disco in Sao Paulo, 
and that's how you were discovered. 

AP: That's right! | was working as a 
restaurant hostess, and after work | was 
out dancing with some friends. There was a 
talent scout from the ID modeling agency in 
New York, and he saw the tattoo. He has a 
butterfly tattoo, too, and that’s how we met, 


S: Since your dad was so strict, how does 
he feel about you modeling swimsuits? 

AP: My father is uncomfortable with a lot 
of it. It doesn’t make him very happy to see 
me in certain poses or naked, but | don't 
feel guilty about it. | was raised Catholic, 
but now | believe in a more general 
spirituality, |'m not accustomed to nudity, 
though. People have this image of Brazil as 
a loose place, where the girls run around 
with hardly anything on. But it’s a Catholic 
country, and the church doesn't like nude 
sunbathing. It's different at a photo shoot, 
though. Everyone is professional because 
it's business. On a public beach, you don't 
know anyone, so there's no comfort zone. 


S: So where is your comfort zone? 

AP: There's nothing like being inside the 
tube of a wave and hearing the water rush 
around you. Nothing beats it. Nothing. 4 


Styling: Karen Shapira; Hair & Makeup: Michiel Saunders at Trilise 
see the When to Buy page, 
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“Believe it or 
not, surfing 
gets me hot. 
I love the 
sensation.” 


Ana Paula can't 
gel the hang 
of her new 
clothes dryer 

















“| have more 
men making 
asses at me 
in Brazil. 
American guys 
are too 
serious.” 
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When a two-mile-wide, 
megaton avalanche 
tore down a mountain, 
Ray Richards was 
swallowed whole. 

As told to John Parrish 


' Avalanche 
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The throttle on my snowmobile was wide open as | charged 
down the mountain at suicidal speed, trying to stay ahead of 
a tidal wave of snow that was 30 feet high and steamrolling 
right for me at 100 mph. “Faster! Faster!” | willed the 
machine as | looked over my shoulder. There wasn't a hope 
in hell I'd outrun it—! knew that. But making a mad dash 
was better than just letting the damn thing bury me. 

Seconds later, a massive gust of wind and snow pounded 
my back. The powder blast—a torrential wash of displaced 
air and snow particles that roars ahead of an avalanche—had 
already caught up with me. The mountain had collapsed and 
was about to crush me. Shit, | thought. I’m dead. 

My brother Rex and our buddy Fred Maranville had been 
right beside me when we first saw the avalanche break away. 
Moments before that, at about 2:30 PM., we had taken a 
break from our day of snowmobiling in Turnagain Pass, a 
valley in Alaska’s Chugach National Forest. It was a perfect 
day: There was a fresh layer of snow, the temperature was 
50 degrees, the sky was a bright and blinding blue. We were 
sitting on a ledge at 1,500 feet, resting a while, when we 
noticed a snowmobiler about 500 feet above us. The guy was 
playing a dangerous game known as “high marking,” an 
extremely difficult maneuver where you ride as high up a 
steep slope as you possibly can, turn 180 degrees and hurtle 
back down without losing control. The goal is to leave the 
highest set of tracks in the snow. I've been snowmobiling 
since high school and consider myself an expert, but I'm not 
good enough to do that. | thought the guy was crazy. 

Just as he reached his highest point, | saw a gigantic 
slab of snow, about a half-mile wide, begin to break loose 
and move as if in slow motion. The fresh layer obviously 
hadn't bonded with the old snow beneath. That's all an 
avalanche is—unstable layers of snow letting go. The new 
snow was just sitting there, waiting to slide, and then this 
guy rode over it. For a fraction of a second, | thought, No, 
this can't be happening. Then | heard a bone-chilling sound: 
a deep rumbling and then cracking as the slab broke away 
from the mountain. 

There was no time to think. Without a word, the three of 
us acted on instinct and rushed for our snowmobiles, Rex and 
Fred started their machines and began tearing down the 
mountain, Mine wouldn't move. To start a snowmobile, you 
pull on something just like those cords on lawn mowers; 
| pulled, but nothing happened. “Oh, God, no. Not now!" 
| yelled. The noise behind me sounded like a runaway train. 
Instantly, | realized what was wrong. The ignition key was in 
the orF position, | turned the key and yanked the handle. The 
engine kicked into life, and | shot out of there. 

I'd gone no more than 50 feet from the ledge, barreling 
down the slope at about 50 mph, when the powder blast 
engulfed me. It was like being hit by a hurricane full of ice 
chunks. Believe it or not, | wasn't scared. | mean, | knew my 
situation was desperate, but everything was happening so 
damn fast and | was concentrating so hard on getting the hell 
out of there that fear didn't even come into my mind. 

Seconds after the powder blast, a cloud of snow 
swallowed me. It was so thick, | couldn't even see my hands 
on the handlebars. It was a complete whiteout. 

Then things started to get really hairy. DpD> 
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Hide behind a tree. Any halfway respectable 
avalanche will snap a tree like a matchstick. 
But your chances of survival are slim to zero 
anyway, imble. Get behind a big-ass one 
and har for dear life—the snow just might 
20 around it instead of through it, 







Swim for it. Make like Mark Spitz and swim to 
the surface of the sliding snow...ifyou can 

ure out which way is up. You'll need 
werful strokes; forget about style. 


Prepare for burial. If you can, stick one hand 
up as you're sliding. Well, at least stick it 
where you think up is. When the avalanche 
stops, you might have a finger or two poking 
out of the snow, making you easier to find. 


Don't suffocate. If you can move, you have the 
best shot at survival if you try to dig yourself 
out. It won't be easy? This stuff sets like 
concrete when it stops. And don’t panic—very 
easy for us to say, but panic leads to 
hyperventilation, which leads to using up 
oxygen fast, which leads to death. 


Create an air pocket. You've got a one in four 
chance of survival if you get buried, Improve 
the odds by clearing debris‘away from your 
face to create an air pocket. Under the snow, 
your breath will freeze in front of your face to 
form an ice mask that won't let air in. The 
more alr space you've got in front of your face, 
the longer it'll take for the ice mask to form. 
Or, if you have a premonition that you're going 
to die an icy death, buy an Aval.ung, It’s a vest 
with a chest-size filter that increases the 
Surface area you're drawing oxygen from. 


Wear an avalanche beacon. It's a gizmo sold 
in hairy-chested outdoor stores. Your buddies 
will be able to zero in on the signal it emits 
and dig you out. 
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It took rescue teams days to dig out the dead 
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Huge blocks of snow, as big as 
armchairs, bombarded me, making it 
impossible to keep my vehicle upright. One 
snow boulder hit me so hard, it slapped me 
face-first onto the handlebars. The force of 
the blow was incredible. It felt like 
someone had just crushed a home run with 
my head. | could taste blood but didn’t 
have more than a second to worry about 
my injuries before a barrage of snow slabs 
knocked me off my snowmobile. 

| started sliding down the mountain at 
a nightmarish speed. | think | was going 
headfirst, but it was impossible to tell: 
| was buried in snow debris, and it was 
pitch-black in there. I'm not sure how to 
describe it—it was as if someone had 
bundled me into a huge washing machine 
and spun the fucker at top speed. | didn't 
know which way was up or where | was 
heading. But that doesn't convey the real 
horror of having my mouth, ears and eyes 
stuffed with compacted snow. My lungs felt 
as if they were becoming two packed 
snowballs, and | gagged and coughed 
violently. | thought | was going to 
suffocate—or drown. Thundering noise 
vibrated through my body as | tumbled over 
and over down the mountain in darkness at 
100 mph. | might as well have been 
strapped to the front of an out-of-control! 
truck heading for the nearest brick wall. 

| knew that you're supposed to “swim” 
and try to rise to the surface when you're 
caught in an avalanche. But forget that— 
this thing was monstrously powerful and so 


SLIDE, BABY, SLIDE! 


Nine out of ten avalanches are caused by 
the victims. Here’s how they do it. 


Crack a comice. A cornice is an overhanging 
mass of snow, usually projecting from a ridge. 
If you stand on it, you might make it collapse 
onto the snow layer below, triggering 
Armageddon in that Rocky Mountain town 
below you. You can also send a fracture line 
shooting uphill and trigger a slide behind you. 


Cross a 45-degree slope. Sunshine, rain, 
wind and fresh snowfall all up the avalanche 
odds because each changes the configuration 
of the snow layers. When there's a fresh 
snowfall, slapes between 30- and 50-degree 
angles are the most avalanche prone. On 
those less than 30 degrees, the snow layers 
can grip each other pretty securely, while on 
ones more than 50, the snow doesn't settle 
easily to form avalanche slabs. Between 4o 
and 50 is perfect. Numbnuts who ski right 





fast that | didn't have a chance to do 
anything. | was completely at its mercy. 

All | could do was try to tense my body 
for the impact of smashing against a tree or 
boulder. You're dead, buddy, | thought, and 
hitting something hard is probably the best 
way to go. If | got buried, | knew I'd have 
15 minutes max. After that, the air would 
run out, and I'd die. Even if | was still alive 
when the slide stopped, | wouldn't have a 
clue which direction the surface was. 

All this was racing through my mind 
when, out of the corner of my eye, | 
thought | caught a speck of light. It was 
gone in an instant. But the next thing 
| Knew, the darkness was replaced by 
brilliant white light, and | was facedown in 
the snow, | think | must have lain there for 
a few seconds, semiconscious, wondering 
whether or not | was alive. Unsteadily, 
| picked myself up, spitting out snow and 
blowing it out of my nose. Below me, | saw 
a large puddle of blood where my face had 
been. | put a hand to my face—my teeth 
had gone right through my lip. | grabbed a 
handful of snow and put it to my face to 
numb the pain. Seconds before, all I'd 
wanted to do was get the snow the hell 
away from my face, and now | welcomed it 
because the pain was so intense. On top of 
that, my clothes were packed with snow—it 
seemed to stuff every nook and cranny— 
and | was freezing to the bone. 

Looking back up the slope, | realized 
I'd been carried nearly 2,000 feet downhill. 
| was lucky. | must have been hurled off to 





Testing Lincoln Logs | 


across the center of a fresh patch of snow on 
a 45-degree slope usually end up bringing the 
mountain to the ski village. 


Try high marking. Snowmobilers are twice as 
likely to buy it in an avalanche than anyone 
else on the mountain, That's because 
adrenaline junkies—like the ill-fated guy in 
Turnagain Pass—compete to see who can 
climb the highest on 40-degree-plus slopes, 
where the snow is ripe for sliding. Got a death 
wish? Find a slope, and open the throttle. 


Shout loudly. just kidding, It's a movie myth, 


Ray Richards’ snowmobile wasn't fast enough 


the side of the avalanche, because it 
appeared to have swung right and thrown 
me out to the left before continuing another 
1,500 feet or so. The debris path was 
massive—at least two miles wide. 

My head was spinning. | think | had a 
concussion, | heard my own voice shouting 
for Rex and Fred. A few seconds passed 
without a response. Suddenly | was really 
scared, actually trembling with fear. “Please 
don’t let them be buried or hurt,” | prayed 
out loud. There was no way | could find 
them. | cursed my own stupidity for not 
insisting that we all carry avalanche 
beacons; if you get buried, they transmit 
a signal that rescuers can home in on. 

| was starting to panic when Fred 
shouted back, “Over here, Ray!” He was 
about 20 feet behind me, up the mountain. 
We must have only been a few feet from 
each other as we were swept down the 
slope. Fred was bruised badly al! over, but 
remarkably he seemed OK. We both started 
yelling for Rex, but there was no answer. 

It felt like 15 minutes ticked by, but it 
was probably only 60 seconds or so when 
| saw him. He was crawling along on his 
hands and knees, covered in blood, trying 
to shout back at me. | knew | looked bad, 
but Rex looked like he'd been in a car 
wreck. Slabs of snow had smacked his face 
into his handlebars, breaking his nose and 
cutting up his face pretty badly. There was 
blood everywhere. Thankfully, it looked 
worse than it was. 

Now that | knew Rex and Fred were 
OK, | went into meltdown—1 broke down 
and cried. Relief, fear and shock had all 
rolled into one. | couldn't grasp what had 
just happened and that I'd come so close to 
dying. It takes a while to get your head 
around the fact that you've been swallowed 
by an avalanche and you're still alive. The 
evidence is all around you. Everything you 
see says you should be dead, but you're 
not. It's very fucking weird. 

The more | thought about it, the more 
concerned | became, We'd seen dozens of 
guys out on snowmobiles, God knows how 





lt was as if 
| Someone had 
| bundled me 
into a huge 
washing 
machine and 
spun it at top 
speed. 









many have been buried, | thought. We 
started searching for people, calling out, 
looking for signs of life. It was hopeless. 

Twenty minutes later, we were feeling 
sick and light-headed, so we gave up our 
search and made our way down to the base 
of the mountain. The parking lot was 
swarming with state troopers, firefighters, 
mountain rescue guys and other volunteers. 
There could have been another avalanche, 
but those guys went up the slope to look 
for survivors anyway. Brave men. 

About 45 minutes after the avalanche, 
rescue teams recovered the first bodies. 
Two snow machines came down, pulling 













sleds with body bags. We later found out 
that the guy who triggered the avalanche, 
the one who'd been high marking above us, 
had died. That night, | couldn't close my 
eyes without seeing the snow slab break off 
and slide down the mountain toward me. 
The final body count was six. Some 
people had been buried so deep, it took 
dogs, poles and even ground radar days to 
locate them. | know how easily it could 
have been me, Rex or Fred. I'm part of 
something now | wished | wasn't. If | could 


go back and change the past, : 
y 3 





I'd make damn sure | was never 
there that day. = i 











| This Is Your Life 


The Iran Hostage Crisis. The Berlin Wall. The Gulf War. Impeachment. 
All big deals, But tell the truth—it's easier to define the last 25 years of 
your life with Farrah, the Fonz and Darth Vader. Here's a distant replay. 


TOUGH GUYS 


THINKING MAN'S 
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THE WIDE WORLD OF FAT 


FATTEST FOODSTUFF The largest 
naturally grown vegetable was the 1,092- 
pound pumpkin nurtured by Gary Burke of 
Ontario in 1998. Only man can make food 
bigger than God can—hence the 16-foot, 
3,739-pound jelly doughnut made by New 
York's Henstrought’s and Donito's Bakeries 
in January 1993. It was devoured by two cops 
in a Squad car In less than an hour. 


FATTIEST FOOD if you're tired of 
clogging your arteries with beef jerky, try a 
three-ounce helping of pig brains. It contains 
2,169 mg of cholesterol, which is the 
equivalent of eating a 103-egg omelet. It's 
the other, other white meat. 


FATTEST CAT A flabby tabby named 
Himmy was obviously not a finicky eater—he 
weighed 46 pounds, 15.5 ounces when he 
died at age 10 in 1986. If this cat had been a 
human, he would've needed a wheelbarrow 
to cart around his 888-pound gut. 
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just ate the entire cast of Hitchcock's The Birds 





Want to know the length of the 
Longest Paper Clip Chain? 

Or the Longest Line Dance? 

Of course you friggin’ don't. 
Stuff cuts through the crap and 
presents only the freakiest, 
most fantastic and unparalleled 
acts of a world gone mad, 


By Shane Mooney 


FATTEST 
GUMMI 
BEAR 
At 1,396 
: pounds, this 
 Meieecrioinys 
| glob of sugar, 
| glucose, 
gelatin, food 
coloring and 
water was 
nicknamed 
“Hagi-Boi" 
by its 
creators at the Gummi Bear Factory in 
Hagenow, Germany, on October 12, 1999. 
Ha ha ha. Who says the Germans don’t have 
a sense of humor? 


FATTEST HUMAN Jon Minnoch of 
Bainbridge Island, Washington, clocked in at 
1,403 pounds (only 7 pounds more than the 
gummi bear) in 1978, when his own blubber 
finally began crushing his lungs. After 16 
months of hospitalization and a 1,200-calorie 
diet, he slimmed down to 476 pounds. 


FATTEST PIG Big Bill, a five-foot-high, 
nine-foot-long Poland China hog, weighed 
2,552 pounds (think about that fora 
second—that’s a rhinoceros). On his way to 
the Chicago World's Fair in 1993, one of Bill's 
legs broke under his gargantuan weight, and 
he had to be put to sleep. Presumably, his 
owners brought home the bacon. 











FATTEST BABY At 17 months, Zack 
Strenkert of Goshen, New York, crushed the 
scales at 70.17 pounds, a weight usually 
reached by not-so-fat boys between the 
ages of 6 and 14. Doctors attribute his girth 
to a genetic condition and predict his 
growth will taper off. Meanwhile, the other 
toddlers call him “Mister Strenkert.” 
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THE STUPIDEST MARATHON 
Marathon des Sables spans 140 miles 
through the Sahara over six days—that's 
a marathon a day! Temperatures hover 
around 120 degrees, but if sunstroke 
doesn’t get you, sandstorms can; in 1994 
Mauro Prosperi of Italy disappeared in one 
and was found nine days later—alive, but 
44 pounds lighter—in Algeria, The winner 
gets to see his loved ones again, unlike a 
Frenchman in 1988's race, who died, 


FARTHEST-SPIT LOOGIE 

(TOBACCO DIVISION) David O'Dell of 
Apple Valley, California, hocked one 49 feet, 
5.5 inches at the World Tobacco Spitting 
Championships in Calico Ghost Town, 
California, in March 1994. 


FARTHEST-SPIT LOOGIE 

(TINY ANIMAL DIVISION) Danny 
Capps gobbed a dead cricket 32 feet and 
half an inch at Purdue University’s 1998 
Bug Bowl, upstaging even the popular 
cockroach derby. 


LONGEST HOLE IN ONE Aso mph 
wind on October 7, 1965, lifted Robert 
Mitera’s tee shot 447 yards and dropped it 
smack-dab in the cup at the appropriately 
named Miracle Hills Golf Course in Omaha. 


MOST KEGS ON A CRANIUM 
Englishman John Evans topped off his 
presumably flat skull with 11 empty kegs on 
June 17, 1998—that’s more beer than Led 
Zeppelin’s legendary John Bonham could 
have downed in an hour. 
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There's one more under his shirt 


96 sturr 





FASTEST PICKUP ARTIST Some guys 
really can’t get their wives off their backs. 
Jouni Jussila hauled his wife Tina's ass 771 
feet ina minute and 5 seconds at the 1997 
World Wife-Carrying Championship in 
Sonkajarvi, Finland. The idea came from the 
igth-century custom of stealing women 
from neighboring villages—and hastily 
taking them back. 


LONGEST WHEELIE Yasuyuki Kudo 
covered 205.7 miles nonstop on the rear 
wheel of his Honda TLM220R motorbike in 
Tsukuba, Japan, on May 5, 1991. He also 
won the record for the Longest 
Uninterrupted Chain of Spilled Pocket 
Change and Glove-Compartment Maps. 


LARGEST RECORDED GOLF SCORE 
In 1912, at the Shawnee Invitational for 
Ladies in Pennsylvania, Mrs. J.F. Meehan 
tallied 166 strokes, with every octuple 
bogey recorded by her loving husband. At 
the 19th hole, she threw a drink in his face. 





MOST EXHAUSTING PLANE 
RIDE A 305.7-ton Qantas Boeing 747 
was dragged, from a standing start, 
298 feet, 6 inches down a runway by 
David Huxley in Sydney, Australia, on 
October 15, 1997. You think he could 
have just called a skycap. 
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USELESS SUPERPOWERS 


MOST BEES TO NEST ON A HUMAN 
On July 21, 1998, 350,000 of the suicidal little 
bastards stuck like honey to Mark 
Biancaniello in Fair Oaks, California, after he 
cleverly strapped a box with a live babe of a 
queen bee around his neck. Then he sneezed, 


MOST ANNOYING 
WOMAN TO STAND 
BEHIND AT THE 
AIRPORT METAL 
DETECTOR Human 
pincushion Elaine 
Davidson has 452 
piercings on her body, 
including 20 in her 
tongue and 20 in her 
“privates.” She intends 
to keep going until she 
hits 500. 






MOST RELIABLE RIGHT-HAND MAN 
In 1973, Amar Bharti of India raised his right 
arm—and has kept it there ever since (to the 
annoyance, no doubt, of his schoolteachers). 
This 26-year-and-counting endeavor 

supposedly shows respect for the Hindu god 
Shiva, who, if he exists, is probably laughing 


his ass off right now, 









WORST TYPIST Measured on July 8, 1998, 
Shridhar Chillal of Pune, India, possessed a 
56-inch thumbnail (the other nails on his left 
hand all topped out at more than qo inches). 
Those fingers’ last brush with a nail clipper 
was in 1952. Chillal also holds the record for 
World's Farthest Booger Flick. 
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SMALLEST TESTAMENT TO THE 
TESTAMENT Only seven by five 
millimeters, the world’s tiniest Bible contains 
excerpts from the Old Testament, penned by 
one very small-minded monk in 1857. It was 
discovered in an attic in the Czech town of 
Stribro by a Prague businessman, 


TINIEST CROWN Worn here by the 
reigning king of the anthill, this gold-plated 
crown is 1mm in diameter and encrusted with 
six .o5 mm 
diamonds. It was 
carefully put together 
by Japan’s Denso 
Corporations—“The 
Steady Hands 
People” —in 1991. 
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“Please love me.” 





MOST COMPACT CAR About the size of 

a grain of rice, the 4.785 mm Denso Micro-Car 
has 24 parts, including a working engine that 
runs at 600 rpm. A miniature version of 
Toyota's 1936 Model AA sedan, the Micra-Car, 
like its brethren, gets great mileage, but trunk 
space 15 a bitch. 
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MOST UNRELAXING BEACH Throw | 
on the headphones when you visit St. 

Martin, a Dutch/French island so tiny that 

the Juliana International Airport butts up 
against one of its famed Caribbean 

beaches, Simpson Bay. Planes fly so low, 

they kick up sand in their wake. PP 














MOST OWN GOALS PER HOUR 
(WOMEN'S DIVISION) An anonymous 
Long Beach, California, woman masturbated 
to orgasm 134 times in 60 minutes at the 
local Center for Marital and Sexual Studies, 
However, she faked numbers 7, 24 and 112 
through 114, 


WORLD'S STRONGEST SCHLONG 
Hong Kong Chi Kung master Mo Ka Wang 
lifted 250 pounds of weights two feet off 
the floor with his own “little wang.” 


MOST VISIBLE CELEBRITY 
(NON-PORN DIVISION) Over the course 
of 13 films, Sharon Stone has shared with 
us 11 shots of both breasts, 9 left-breast 
shots, 7 right-breast shots, 8 bare-ass 
shots, 3 crotch shots and 1 shot of all parts 
at once. This doesn't count the times we've 
undressed her with our eyes. 


GRANDEST TETONS French-born 
empress of porn and comedienne Lola 
Ferrari's 12-pound, 4-ounce Shelf requires a 
size 57F bra (and, sources say, a team of 
horses to load it up). 
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Houston, you have a problem... 


MOST GUYS TO SCORE WITH 
THE SAME BABE Last August, 
FUCA ee 
Houston was gleefully serviced by 
650 men, handily surpassing her 
announced goal of 500. She said to 
just keep "em coming, so to speak. 


MOST UNSTOPPABLE SEX 
MAGHINE At least 867 kids owed their 
lives to the final emperor of Morocco, Mulai 
Ismail (1646-1727), and his phalanx of 
concubines. His name, we think, is ancient 
Islamic for “Shower of sperm that drenches 
the land and is a real bitch to clean up.” 


LARGEST MEMBER OF THE HUMAN 
RACE 13.5 inches, measured in the early 
2oth century by Dr. Robert L. Dickinson. The 
man's identity is unknown—he was 
reportedly known only as “The Sequoia.” 


GCHEAPEST BANG FOR YOUR BUCK 
Got no shame and less cash? Prostitutes 
charee 38 cents a head in Petrapole, India. 


FLIMSIEST EXCUSE FOR FORMAL 
ATTIRE A piece of string barely worn by 
Rose McGowan at MTV's 15th Video Music 
Awards left little for freakish boyfriend 
Marilyn Manson to call his own, Trying to 
outshock Manson is difficult, says 
McGowan, “There's not a lot of options 
besides nuaity at this point.” 
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EYE CARAMBA! 
——— 
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LIZARD 

DIVISION 

‘If picked up, the 
Texas homed 
lizard (aka horny 
toad) will spray 
blood from the 
corners of its 
eyes. Distance 
considerable (up 
to six feet); alm 
not so great. 















MOST POWERFUL CREATURE You try 
hefting 127,000 pounds onto your back. That’s 
basically what the rhinoceros beetle does 
when it lugs a piece of dung 850 times its own 
weight. Impressive, but he’s still hauling shit. 


MOST TOXIC FROG 


Bite off the legs of the 


eo, golden poison-arrow 
—— aa froe of Colombia ina 
: coke raze and you'll be 
sorry: Just 2 micrograms 
a 


of the poison covering 
its skin will send you straight to that big lily 


pad in the sky. 


WORLD'S BIGGEST DICK 3.2 inches...on 
a 6-inch Alpine Banana Siug. That's a 3-foot 
bone in human terms—you'd need all 7 Nitro 
Girls to help you jerk off, say scientists, 


HORNIEST LITTLE BUGGER fhe 
antechinus, a marsupial mouse in Australia, 
spends 50 much energy chasing tail during its 
mating season that it forgets to eat, gets 
ulcers and infections, and dies. Not unlike the 
“Lesser Spotted College Freshman,” actually. 


Dg oy Ty, ROLL FOF 
WARPED RECORDS age ei? PEA Ach 


Wp -O TAN "BABA wg 
A'S “Ro LLING > 


MEN’S DIVISION On August 18, 1998, 
Mike Moraal of Vancouver blew milk 5 feet 
out of his eyes. He could do this because tear 
ducts that normally carry fluid from the eyes 
to the nose 
(which is why 
your nose runs 
when you cry) 
flow in the 
opposite 
direction in 
Moraal’s mug. 


WOMEN’S 

DIVISION 

Kim Goodman of 

Chicago can pop 

her eyeballs an 

eye-opening 

11 millimeters 

beyond her eye 

sockets. She 

cannot, however, 

flick out her 

tongue and snap 

up a fly from ee 4 

midair. And she ie cr ae FOLY ROLLER Lotan 
gets pissed if i gee 5.55 miles inporder to 
you keep asking f sachieve seaceth frien Unfortunately, all 


} “Just ignore him, Doris. He’s drunk.” 
her to do it. ‘he’ did, 3 teal dizzy. ue rea 


MOST DECORATED DOGGY On 
November 19, 1943, a German shepherd-collie 
mix named Chips was awarded the Purple 
Heart, the Silver Star and the Distinguished 
Service Medal after he stormed an Italian 
machine-gun nest (see Worst-Trained Army) 
during World War Il. 


FASTEST BIRD The ostrich cruises at up 
to 45 mph, a feat that has inspired ostrich 
races. The current record holder of the 400- 
meter race is a big bird named Hen House 
Harry. 


UGLIEST 

BOWWOW 

Chi Chi, an apparent 

crossbreeding snafu 

between pigs and eo. a : 

aliens, is actually [Re <* 7m Ps sharon eae he iene 
a rare breed of a aa Mspider HatUues: for ae 5: : ee eateey) 
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Hey. Surgeon General 
>: = spin on this!” 


THE VICE SQUAD 


MOST SMOKES PER SECOND 
800 cigarettes, 1 mouth, 6 minutes. 
Stefan Sigmond of Transylvania drag- 
raced through the cancer sticks in 1996 


with the help of a customized wheel-like 
device. Somebody throw that guy a patch. 


BIGGEST-ASS CIGAR Measured at 


5 feet, 7 inches long and 2 feet, 3 inches 
around, this stogie on steroids—which is 


on display at Germany’s Bunde Tobacco 
and Cigar Museum—would take an 


estimated 600 sickening hours to smoke. 


Come here, Monica... 


FILTHIEST //@S$%! MOVIE 
The South Park Movie 
contains 400 instances 
of nasty, fu-fu, doody talk 
(as well as 128 crude 
animated gestures). The 

word fuck and its by-products (fucker, 

uncle fucka) appear 142 times, bitch 42, 

shit 37, ass 26, clitoris 16, bastard a, 

dick 3, cock 4, piss 3 and pussy 2. Over 


——— 


the course of the 80-minute movie, that's 
a naughty word nearly every 12 seconds, 


MOST SHIT-FACED PERSON 
An unidentified lady lush with a blood 
alcohol content of 0,537 astounded 
experts at the Center for Alcohol and 
Addiction Studies in Providence, Rhode 
Island, At 0.08, you're legally drunk. At 
this woman’s level, you're usually 
considered legally dead, but she could 
walk (kinda) and talk (sorta), and 
wandered out to find another drink. 


BIGGEST DRUG BUST On September 


28, 1989, 22 tons of cocaine valued at 
$6-$7 billion were shoveled out of a 
warehouse in Los Angeles, sending the 
movie industry into a panic. 


BIGGEST BARFLY Eternally tipsy 
Tommy Johns of Queensland, Australia, 
was locked up for drunkenness 3,000 
times between 1957 and 1988. To honor 


his achievement, his liver will be donated 
to a local museum, where it’s expected to 


preserve itself. 

















































bi it was 23 inches in diameter. 


BIGGEST MOUTH Jim Purol has held in his 
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GNARLIEST ‘DO Human lab rats at the 
Paramann Programme Labs in Jordan offered 
to have multiple blades stuck in their heads 
so scientists could study the healing rates of 
major wounds, These students from the Sufi 
School of Tariga Casnazaniyyah can enter a 
trance that allows them to feel no pain, 


MOST LEAD IN HEAD Six .22-caliber 
bullets have been lodged in 40-year-old James 
Sexton's skull since November 15, 1986, when 
he had a tiff with a friend in Santa Rosa, 
California. Doctors left all six bullets in, fearing 
that surgery would worsen his condition. 







MUST SUCCESSFUL MOVING TARGET 

ew. Over the course of 40 years, 
Ss Fidel Castro has been the 

target of 637 assassination 

) cierncie including an 

j exploding cigar and a diving 

sult contaminated with Madura 

Foot, a tropical fungus. 






MIGHTIEST GLADIATOR Theogenes, the 
Steven Seagal of 900 8.c. Greece, killed 1,425 
men, using spiked leather mitts. 





LITTLEST EXECUTIONER Seven-year- 
old French small-fry Charles-Jean-Baptiste 
Sanson assumed the handle after his father 
died in 1726. A “helper” pinch hit for him 
before he could get into the swing at age 12, 


BIGGEST RATTLESNAKE BATH Jackie 
Bibby of Fort Worth, Texas, shared a tub of 
death with 35 live rattlesnakes on June 17, 
1998, in Los Angeles. No one knows why. 






MOST DANGEROUS LIFEGUARD 
In 1995, three people on three separate 
occasions wound up dead thanks to Lorenzo 
Trippi, a lifeguard in Ravenna, Italy. He nailed 
each of them in the head with a life preserver. 





BIGGEST GUM BUBBLE 
Blown by Susan Montgomery 
Williams of Fresno, California, 


on July 19, 1994, 


World's biggest 2it F 7 





Two weeks later, she broke 
the Longest Time Taken to 
Remove Gum from Hair record, 





cake hole, at various times, 151 lit cigarettes, 
41 lit cigars, 40 pipes, 12 franks and 12 Slices 
of pizza. His secret? A jaw he can dislocate. 


i 4 






: coat 4 =r ig 
rat rh tw 


Stuff Piles Up a Recor 
While working on this feature, our editor 


stared at his empty beer can and hatched a 
mad scheme to pul us in the record books... 


There are seven man-made wonders of the 
world. Whoops! Better make that eight. Now, 
there’s the Stuff Beeramid. When we learned 
of a 6,930-beer-can pyramid erected in 1997 
by the Singapore Polytechnic Rock Climbing 
Club, we thought, “Wimps!" On November 22, 
1999, Stuff made history. With the brains and 
brawn of eight engineering students from the 
University of Wisconsin, plus a truckload of 
empties provided by Miller, Stuff built a 
monstrous 16-foot-high, 22,140-can tower. Go 
ahead, top that record. After 102 man hours 
and a quick photo op for the record books, 
the students tried to topple the Beeramid with 
bowling balls—but the structure shrugged ‘em 
off. They finally wasted it with two-by-fours. 
Guinness is now reviewing our petition for an 
official record. See you in next year's book! 
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‘The Stuff crew attains new heights (burp) 








HOW TO SET A RECORD 


There’s more to getting into The Guinness 
Book of Records than hopping on your pogo 
stick for a week. Here's what you need to do. 


AVOID ANYTHING THAT INVOLVES 
REAL TALENT. Face it, you're never going 
to net 38,388 points in the NBA and beat 
Kareem. So stick with numbnut Sports records 
like the Longest Ege Throw (323 feet, 

2 inches, caught without breaking) or the 
Greatest Grape Catch (hurled 327 feet, 

6 inches, and caught in the mouth by a wide 
receiver); Most Mosquitoes Killed (21, by 
Henri Pellonpad in 1995's 5-Minute World 
Mosquito-Killing Championships in Finland). 
You'll get in the book, but you won't pick up 
babes by bragging about your feat. 


AVOID POPULAR RECORDS. Guinness 
receives the most inquiries about Fastest 
Ladder Climbing, Longest Paper Chain, 
Longest Paper Clip Chain, Longest Human 
Centipede and Longest Line Dancing. These 
sound easy, but everyone's doing them, 
making the records virtually unbreakable. Get 
this: The Longest Paper Clip Chain is 16 miles, 
978 yards—which would take you about 583 
hours to assemble. And when you're cone, 
your record will soon fall to the next dweeb 
with an account al Staples and no social life. 


INVENT A RECORD. Make sure your 
record is Sanctioned by Guinness—most 
dangerous activities are shunned. Gluttony 
records like the Fastest Hot Dog Eater (30 
dogs in 64 seconds) are no longer accepted 
because combatants might choke and, er, die. 
Guinness Suggests you pick a stunt that 
requires skill and is interesting, measurable 
and, above all, likely to invite challengers— 
like the erection of a beer-can pyramid (left). 
For guidelines, write to: Guinness Media Inc., 
6 Landmark Square, Stamford CT 06901-2704. 


PROVE IT. You must document every step 
of the way and include photographs or video. 
Plus, you'll need al least two witnesses who 
aren't related to you—ideally, someone of 
standing in the community or, at least, 
someone who won't mock you. 


One of our world-record photos is a fake! 
Alert the authorities—or better yet, drop us an 
e-mail or letter fingering the phony, We'll throw 


the correct answers into the world's largest hat 
and pick out the world's lucky bastard who'll 
receive a three-year subscription to Stujf and 
some other great, free, um, stuff. Aren't we the 
world's nicest people? 
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Former Sitcom 
siren Alicia Witt 
makes some noise 
with two new films 
and a high-note 
performance on 
The Sopranos. 


By Stuart Matranga 
Photographs : 
by Davis Factor 





Alicia Witt 


“Half the fun of SEX is talking ahout it,” says the flame-haired Alicia 


Witt, casually playing with a dead fish in 
the dining room of the Four Seasons Hotel 
in Beverly Hills. “That's why | love dirty 
jokes. OK, so there's this guy who's stranded 
on a desert island with Cindy Crawford. 
After a while, they get horny and frolic on 
the beach. Two weeks go by, and he 
becomes withdrawn, She's totally frustrated 
because he’s the only guy around. She 
says, ‘How can | please you?’ He tells her 





to cut her hair. She cuts it. He tells her to 
put on his clothes. She does it. He asks her 
if he can call her Frank. ‘Sure, call me 
Frank.” So he says, ‘Walk with me.’ They're 
walking, and then he turns to her and says, 
‘Frank, you'll never guess who I'm fucking.”” 

She chortles, Well, she's certainly come 
a long way fram the girl your mom and 
ginfnend will remember from the Cybill 
Shepherd sitcom Cybi//. But then again, if 
you were doing your homework, you always 
knew she'd mature into a sex bomb. After 
all, she did have those steamy moments 
with Madonna in Allison Ander’s quarter of 
the otherwise unwatchable anthology Four 
Rooms. Unfortunately, they didn’t actually 
pet it on, but they did get pretty damn close, 
which can't be a bad thing. “On the first 
day of shooting,” recalls Alicia, “Madonna 
threw two T-shirts at me. ‘Here, | got these 
for you.’ One was pink, and it said pussy. 
The other was blue and said BABY. Guess 
which one | wore? |'ll give you a hint; We 
played lesbian witch lovers in the film.” 

Guess what she doesn't wear on HBO's 
mob hit, The Sopranos. Returning to TV as 
a puest star in the best reason to subscribe 
to cable, Alicia admits, “I've done my first 
real nude scene,” (That’s HBO, Saturday, 
February 27.) “It's a really steamy scene 
with one of the main characters. Sorry, but 
I'm not allowed to say who | have sex 
with...” We figure it's Michael Imperioli, 
who plays Christopher Moitisanti, the 
script-writing, upwardly mobile mobster 
with a jones for Hollywood. “What | really 
liked about it,” she continues, “is that I'm 
the ageressor, | make all the moves,” 

She makes more moves in her next 
movie, the soon-to-be-classic John Waters 
comedy Ceci/ B, Demented, in which she 
stars as an ex—porn queen named Cherish 
Oh Lordy. “My character is like Traci Lords, 
and she's trying to get out of the porn biz,” 
says Alicia. “| do have a scene that’s pure 
pornography, but it’s just me alone. And a 
gerbil. | don't know if | should say that." 

The restaurant is strangely quiet while 
Alicia ponders porn, “My favorite—and 
| have no idea what it's called—has this 
stereotypical nerd with glasses and 
greased-back hair trying to sell insurance to 
this woman with ridiculously huge breasts. 
The next thing you know, he whips out his 
enormous penis. | laughed my ass off. Porn 
is way too hysterical to be a tumm-on." 

What does turn her on is sexual 
repression, At least as that enarly subject is 
explored in her new romantic comedy, PP 











Tracing the flame-haired beauty 
from her roots. 


Born: August 21, 1975, in Worcester, 
Massachusetts, to Diane Witt, 
who once held the Guinness 
World Record for hair length, 
with 128 inches of flowing locks, 


She's a child prodigy: in 1979, 
four-year-old Alicia recites 
Shakespeare on the TV show 
That's Incredible, She can also 
read university textbooks. 


Big break: During her appearance on 
That's Incredible, Alicia is spotted 
by oddball director David Lynch, 
He casts her as a space princess 
in 1984's Dune. She goes on to 
roles in Lynch's TV series Twin 
Peaks and HBO's Hotel Room. 


Key player: A classically trained pianist, 
Alicia plays lounge music at the 
Beverly Wilshire Hotel. She later 
performs for President Clinton at 
the Kennedy Center and learns 
the clarinet for a role in Mr. 
Holland's Opus (1995). 


Like a Virgin: Alicia heats up the screen 
as Madonna’s lover in the 1995 
Hick Four Rooms. 


Prime time: The same year, Alicia lands 
a four-season gig as Cybill 
Shepherd's rebel daughter an 
(he sitcom Cybill. Meanwhile, 
Alicia maintains a Steady stream 
of movie roles, including ones in 
Citizen Ruth, The Reef, 
Bongwater and the sexy slasher 
flick Urban Legend. 


Spare time: Alicia reads, keeps tickling 
the ivories, collects wigs and 
plays board eames—rulthlessly. 
During her stint on Cybill, she 
takes on her costars at 
backgammon. “At the end of one 
season,” she says, “| won $400.” 
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“Take me on at 


Ms. Pac-Man. 
I can beat any guy 
in that game.” 


Playing Mona Lisa, which hits the theaters 
later this year. Alicia stars as Claire, 
a Virtuoso at tickling plano keys but a 
completely clueless babe in the woods 
when it comes to making sweet music with 
the fellas. “She's closer ta me than any 
character |'ve ever played,” says Alicia, who 
trained as a classical pianist before 
seriously pursuing acting at 17 and later 
playing a classical musician in Mr. Holland's 
Opus. “Like Claire, | was a late bloomer.” 
Homeschooled back in Worcester, 
Massachusetts, Alicia could not only play 
piano at an impossibly young age (seven), 
but could also recite whole passages from 
Shakespeare by age four, For her child- 
prodigy antics, she was trotted onto shows 
like That's Incredible to do clever-kid tricks. 
Besides embarrassing her, the experience 
got her noticed by David Lynch, who cast 
her, when she's only seven, as Princess 
Alia in his sci-fi fiasco, Dune. Lynch went 
on to cast Alicia in the turn-of-the-'90s 
phenomenon Twin Peaks and an HBO 
movie, Hote! Room. “A lot of people think 
he's weird,” says Alicia of her kind-of 
mentor, “but | think he's a sweet man, and 
he's been like a role model to me." 
Between Lynch gigs and while playing 
piano at the Beverly Wilshire Hotel, Alicia 
was working hard to get herself noticed. 
"I'd go to these casting calls with all 
these model types and... Well, let's just 
say that now | feel confident and sexy, but 
for a long time, | didn't have what other 
girls had." Her eyes drop down to her 
breasts. “But even more than that, | 
thought other women knew a secret that | 
didn't Know about men and sex.” As for any 
of her own secrets she'd care to share... 
“Well, I'll tell you a secret fantasy,” says 
Alicia, leaning across the table, her fingers 
poised on the lip of her teacup. “! would 
love to have sex in an airplane. It's very 
tricky and you'd have to have major balls 
to do it, but I've thought about it a lot,” 
Unfortunately, she'll probably avoid that 
kind of turbulence for a while. She's 
currently without a boyfriend and has no 
one to tly the friendly skies with, Her 


theory? She's hanging out with the wrong 
kind of guys. 

“Who else do | meet but actors?” she 
sighs. “I hate them. They sit there at dinner 
and give you their résumé. But then, if 
they're not actors and they're the least bit 
Starstruck, it can be worse. | was on a 
blind date a few weeks ago and this person 
did a whole Internet background check on 
me. It really freaked me out...though | have 
to admit | do the same thing. If I’m gonna 
ego out on a date with an actor, I'll look up 
his sites on the Web. | shouldn't, but | do. 
| also look up his ex-girlfriends, and if they're 
actresses, | check out the/r bios and Web 
sites. Do you think that’s a little obsessive? 
In the past, | think | scared off a few guys.” 

What doesn't scare Alicia off? "A guy's 
got to smell good. Self-confidence and a 
self-deprecating sense of humor turn me 
on, but s0 does his scent. | always like to 
borrow clothing from my boyfriends so 
| can wear it and smell them all day, It's 
a really good feeling. Now, after this article 
comes out, every time | borrow something 
from somebody, they're gonna say, ‘What 
are you gonna do, smell it? You perv.'” 

30, for those brave-hearted, fragranted 
men without SAG cards who don't mind 
giving up their threads for a date with 
Alicia, here's her five-point strategy to her 
own seduction. 

“One: Find out what my favorite meal 
is—twin steamed lobsters, corn on the cob 
and mashed potatoes, followed by ice 
cream or a big chocolate mousse cake— 
and cook it for me. Two; Buy me my 
favorite flowers—pardenias. Three: Take me 
on at Ms. Pac-Man, | can beat any guy in 
that game, or Galaga or Centipede. 
Probably [because] nobody plays those 
pames as mucl) as | do. Four; Give me a 
book that I'll instantly love—my favorite is 
The Little Prince by Antoine de Saint- 
Exupery. | never read any Dr, Suess books, 
and when a date brought me a complete 
set, he was in.” If all that requires too 
much research, just skip to number five: 
“Give me an amazing full-body massage,” 
She'll bring the amazing full body, © 


Styling: Eric Orlando for Stockland Martel, NYC; Hair: Hyunsoo for Trade; Makeup: Jim Breese for Trade: Prop Styling: Mana Santana 


For clothes, see (ha Where to Buy pape. 
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Exercise sucks. Who wants to 
agonize through a set of te : 
stomach crunches when you ——— 
can be pounding through a 
bag of Nestlé Crunches? I 
Stuff feels your pain and offers 
a minimum-effort alternative 
for those of you who only 
flash a gym card to show the 
7-Eleven clerk double photo 
ID. Our motto? “No pain? 
‘Cool!” Here’s the La-Z-Boy <a 
workout regimen for couch 
potatoes. Don't knock yourself 
out reading it. 


By Jordan Matus ) 
Photographs by Donald Miller 
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The No-Workout : 
; h a aA, 
Don’t have enough time to exercise? . or a 
Can't get your butt off the couch? Not superb wa 
enough under the sheets? Stuff knows the Bh - 
problem and offers up foolproof solutions. . ) > 7 it, 
ae Sap 
= a al 
10 MINUTES A DAY-TRUST US itp , : : . SS SS 
— —— > ae ) = . Se ae oe 
You don’t want to look like the Hulk—you | Be | 
just want to avoid growing breasts. Two , > 
five-minute workouts a day are sufficientto = ogil’ “fy 
carve out a toned body and halt your slow \ Q 4 ct : 
mutation into Ted Kennedy, “You don't need dese f 4 | 
to devote a lot of time—just don't waste a . ” 
second of it,” says Justin Blair, owner of ~ 2 a: i ia 
New York City’s Church Street Boxing Gym. " ioe “Re “Ww 
The workout he recommends is 50 simple, _ 5 . - 
we don’t know why you didn’t think of it: = be e nia 
| Do 10 repetitions of each exercise before ly | «& be 
immediately moving to the next. Once | ae ; 
you've done all six, return to push-ups and a < 
keep going until the time is up. Set a timer, * 6 . bes 
and wait for the buzzer. 4 a 
1 Push-ups Form is critical: Keep your back - % Oo 4) 





straight, look ahead and touch your chest 
to the ground—or get close to it—every 
time. (Whimpering is considered bad farm.) 
Crunches Lie on your back, with your feet 
on the floor and hands behind your head. 
“Don't let your back curl as you raise 
yourself toward your knees,” says Blair. You 
only need to raise yourself 45 degrees. 
After that, it doesn’t do much for your abs. 
3 Squats Stand straight, with your feet 
shoulder-width apart and hands stretched 
out in front of you. Squat down until your 
knees are roughly at a 45-degree angle, 
then return to the starting position. Keep 
your feet firmly planted during the motion, 
Sit-ups Do the basic move, but add a twist 
to get rid of your love handles: “Touch your 
knee with the opposite elbow each time 
you come back up.” First your right elbow 
to the left knee, then your left elbow to the 
right knee—you get the idea. 


NEVER LEAVE YOUR COUCH 


Your couch isn't just a place for storing 
loose pennies. It can also be the greatest leaning toward your left leg. Continue 
fitness tool since liposuction. Here’s how until play resumes in the third quarter. 

to bulk up without losing sight of the TV, 2 Push-ups (works chest and arms) Face 
courtesy of Billy Corbett, owner of the said couch, with your feet on the floor 
Inside Out Fitness gym in Denver. and your arms on the couch’s cushion for 
a strength-sapping upward incline push- 
up. (Depending on the upholstery stains, 
avoid inhaling at the bottom of each 
push-up.) Do 10 reps, then turn around, 
put your toes on the couch and your arms 
on the floor for an inverted-incline push- 
up. Repeat until the next rerun of Métley 
Crue: Behind the Music. 





*) 


starting position. Now repeat, this time 


_ 


Straddle stretches (works hamstrings) 
Think of this as a one-person version of 
the wave. Sit on the edge of the couch, 
with your knees bent, legs spread wide 
apart and feet flat on the ground, Lean 
inte your right leg, and maintain the 
stretch for 30 Seconds; then return to the 


= 


BUILD YOUR IN-THE-SACK STAMINA 








Calf raises Find an appropriate ledge 
(preferably inside): A small two-by-four, 
a Stair, even a telephone book. Now stand 


| 


with your toes on the ledge and your heels 
hanging down a few inches. Raise yourself 


up on your toes until you feel your calves 
contract, hold for a split second, then 
return to the starting position. 

Leg raises Lie on your back, with your 
hands clasped behind your head and feet 
extended in a straight line. Keeping your 


rn 


knees Straight, raise your feet 12 inches off 


the ground, hold for a second, then slowly 
return to the starting position, Hit the 
snooze alarm, and go back to sleep, 
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Sadly, exercise —not drinking —is the only 
guaranteed way to make your sex life 
magnificent, apart from boning Laetitia 
Casta, of course, Simply throwing weights 
around the gym, however, will in no way 
enhance your ability to get jiggy with 
anything. You need to focus, 


30 minutes on the stairclimber (3 times 
a week) Aerobic exercise is vital if you 
don’t want to conk out before she notices 
you've started. But get off the stationary 
bike—studies suggest that hard bicycle 
seats Can cause impotence by cutting off 
blood flow to the penis. Ouch, 


2 Loosen up When she desires the Flying 
Doughnut position, you can't get a leg 
cramp, Keep your hips and eroin loose 
with the butterfly stretch, in which you sit 
on the floor, with your hands holding the 
soles of your feet against each other. 
Slowly lean forward from the hips; when 
you feel a good stretch, hold for a count 
of 20 and then return to the start position. 
Stick with the basics Remember those 
exercises you learned in the third grade? 
Turns out, they were designed for sex 
(and those Catholic school nuns knew it.) 
Push-ups work your chest and arms, 
which is helpful if you’re going to spend 


_ 


} Bicycles (works abs) Sit down and lean 


back on the couch. Kick your legs in and 
out in front of you as if you were riding an 
invisible bike—this gives you a great and 
comfortable on-your-ass ab workout. Toss 
your friends out for laughing, then repeat. 
Continue through instant-replay review. 
Side bends (works obliques) Sit forward 
on the edge of the couch with your hands 
behind your head. Bend to the left and then 
the right, as if you’re the world's most 
poorly designed windshield washer. 
Continue until Scully and Mulder discover 
something Roswell-related. 


any time in the missionary position. And 
sit-ups work the abs, the muscles 
responsible for any major thrusting. 

4 Work your bone Master an exercise called 
the Kegel and you'll make her a very happy 
woman. Here's the deal: Simply flex the 
muscles you would use to stap the flow of 
urine (which are the same muscles you'd 
use to hold back an oncoming orgasm), 
hold for a few seconds, then release. This 
can be done at any time, which means work 
meetings may finally be productive for you. 
And with practice, clenching this muscle at 
the right time will enable you to outlast an 
entire CD of Barry White's Greatest Hits, 











WORK HER BODY 


Face it, there’s only one reason you want to get in shape—to woo the 
chicks at the gym. Our program will help you spot the various strains of 


Recognize her 


Annoy her 


Pick her up 


Recognize her 


Annoy her 
Pick her up 


Recognize her 


Annoy her 


Pick her up 


Recognize her 


Annoy her 


Pick her up 


Recognize her 


Annoy her 


Pick her up 


bar belles and build up your chances with the ones you dig. 


PERKY CHEERLEADER 


She'll actually have an opinion on 
the nuances of Tae-Bo, Ki-Bo, 
Chi-Bo, Step-Bo and Ho-Bo. 


Screw up the moves during 
“Y.M.C.A.,” or ask your gym to 
replace the “Step Aerobics Seven!” 
course with “Meditation Mambo.” 


Tell her you're the guru of a hot 
new calisthenics cult and would 
like her to be in your video. 


BUTCH BODYBUILDER 


Pecs not breasts, neck wider than 
her waist, always slapping guys on 
the back. A dead giveaway: 
showing off her abs by daring men 
to punch herin the stomach, 


Ask her for a urine sample. 


It’s a long shot, but tell her years of 
Steroid abuse have shriveled your 
testicles and you prefer to be 
called Debbie these days. 


BORED SOCIALITE 


Prada dry-clean-only shorts, jewels 
and long, red nails that will never 
come within three feet of “those 
heavy metal thingies.” Oh, and she 
irritatingly walks the treadmill. 


Sweat profusely while in her line 
of vision, To push her over the 
edge, ask to borrow her cashmere- 
and-silk-blend towel. 


Add “the 3rd” to your gym ID. 


MUSCLE GROUPIE 


She somehow makes spandex look 
good and can never finish those 
final reps without the strong hand 
of her personal trainer. 


Say, “You know, I've read that 
go percent of trainers are gay.” 


Perfect your body through rigorous 
training and whey-protein-powder 
drinks. Or, take steroids and get 
plastic surgery. 


KICK-ASS ATHLETE 


You've been waiting for her freakin’ 
treadmill for an hour and 20 
freakin’ minutes. 

Show off by lifting a ridiculous 
amount of weight, which you then 
drop on your clavicle, What with all 
the paramedics and blood, it may 
take her up to 15 minutes longer to 
complete her routine. 


Do it literally. It's the only method 
that'll actually work. 
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makes you fit for is the hospital. SL Lasley FARE aki 
dL tnty A) Our I 7 
SUCKING UP SNOT winter drives . er 4 
exercisers into poorly ventilated clubs. \ 
In the resulting petri-dish experiment, g Ane fan \ 
one fella hacking his phlegm-filled way a aS COrsiln e 
through a treadmill run puts you at risk. , | 
Hard exercise means you suck down huge a ae. You Booze, You lose 
a. 2 7] ® CT —7 ith ; : : é 
quantities of air and increase the risk of 7a SOS Last night’s 12-pack of Sam Adams flooded your gut with 2,130 calories. 
upper-respiratory-tract infection. Plus, We We Ge Here's what it’s going to take to shed it again—with or without sweat. 
since cold viruses can live up to 48 hours \ ie 7 
on surfaces, the next guy who uses a 4 Method : Calories| Time it'll take to work off that beer 
booger man’s treadmill risks infection teal mg 
from the handles and touch displays. minute 
Sleepin: 1 36 hours, 30 minutes dreaming about taking a leak. 
SHAM-POO Don't use the communal Vai a a ee ee! 
soap and shampoo in the locker room: Reading a Tom Clancy novel 1.2 29 and a half hours boning up on the latest weapons of 
The warm, moist shower area allows mass destruction, 
contagious bacteria to flourish, You could te rz ee Se = 
elite TT with skin irritations, pinkeye and | Passive sex 1.7 Almost 21 hours of lying there while she does all the 
iF | hard work. Might put a Strain on the relationship, 
herpes if you squeeze shampoo onto L : —- | Dg ee es eet 
your hand after the guy before you Watching cable while eating | 1.8 19 hours, 42 minutes of a Brady Bunch-a-thon, 
washed out his asshole and then took a bag of chips | assuming they're the no-calorie kind of chips, 
a wad of shampoo to do his hair. SS  — | a <= 
Handing out water to | 2.25 | Basically, standing there for 15 hours, 46 minutes, by 
CROTCH ROT if you have to use the | | marathon pUnMEYS | which time even the UEP IERICS DOYS URENER tt 
gym shower, remember this when you | Driving to work | 2.8 | A12-hour, 36-minute interstate commute. 
get dressed: Socks first, then underwear. _&——_—______ — - , neni sae ss 
Nasty jock itch is simply athlete's foot Standing at the bar (plus 11 hours, 50 minutes talking nonsense. Remember, it 
that migrates upward. If your feet have occasional bathroom visits) | took 3 hours to throw that 12-pack down your throat. 
been exposed to the fungus and you put ‘5 ® bh st, 4 se | = | 7 . | ; = SS See = 
i o, 2 eS Vedat tl. 
on your underwear first, you sweep the | i ee saa wi ans mming | i. 7 nours, 24 minutes of w ae stain grin 2 = 4 
germs right up to your balls. Nice. Active sex 5 7 hours, 6 minutes of horizontal gymnastics. 
SADDLE SORES Another reason to Walking (at 4 mph) ty Nearly 7 hours avoiding the cracks. Oh, that's just ws. 
watch your genitals: Every year, roughly PT pie Fe Eee Soe | —— Sar. = as 
200 people discover the meaning of pain Cycling (at 10 mph) ; Lae | 4 hours, 22 minutes pushing pedals, — co | 
when the seats on their stationary Playing pickup basketball 10.6 3 and a half hours of losing face to guys half your age. 
bicycles collapse, introducing them to (ae wee Se eee oes = ee SS 
the metal seat posts at high velocity. Downhill skiing 11 A 3-hourt, 12-minute run down Mt. Everest. 
LIMP-DIEK RIDER That stationary Swimming laps 12 Just under 3 hours of swallowing chlorine and urine, 
bike may give you rock-hard legs, but it's a. ey eee oe | Fo a rei 
deri YS . a f ip F 2 Practicing judo 15 2 hours, 21 minules of grappling with another man’s 
rendering another part o — MT pajamas while speaking in a dubbed-in voice. 
When you ride, your body weight comes ————— : — 
down in one area—the cavernosal artery Running a marathon | 16 2 hours and 12 minutes will cover the beer in 15 miles; 
that supplies blood to the penis—making (8-minute miles) | then you can start working on the nachos. 


| : = acai = 


it tougher for blood to get to where it's 
gotta go. As many as 100,000 men have 
become impotent due to...riding a bike. i ek et ae | | : bbl 


Dismembering frozen bodies | 22.9 | Almost 2 hours, so you'll either need multiple bodies 
in your freezer with an ax or a willingness to do things extremely thoroughly. 
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www.gerberblades.com 











build your own | 


a if [ Gerber® Legendary Blades has empowered you. 

i Own a multi-function tool custom-built to your specifications. 
No more buying the same multi-function tool everyone else uses. 
No more paying for tools you'll never use. 

Want an orange tool with two scissors and a hoofpick? 


Build It. 
Only at www.gerberblades.com 
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- There Must Be an Easier Way 


Can a bodybuilding supplement give you super-pecs without all the effort? We pushed the latest 
pills and potions on our reporters for four straight weeks. This is their story. 


nel 
AS = 
s SRY 
CLUBBED TO DEATH 


Most people join a gym to live longer. 





i 
Matt, 26 


It doesn’t always work out that way, 
SWALLOWED BY HOT TUB 


The circulation outlet underneath those or 
bubbling waters can suck hair, limbs or = 


your flabby ass flat against it like paper 
to a vacuum cleaner. In 1996, a New 
Jersey teen drowned when she dipped 
her head underwater and her body 
formed a vacuum seal against a broken 
outlet, keeping her submerged. The 
suction pressure was equivalent to 
bench-pressing 25,000 pounds, and 

five people couldn't budge her. Since 
1980, there have been 18 other reported 


WHAT THEY 
SWALLOWED 


HOW OFTEN THEY 


TRAINED 


BENCH-PRESS 





Rebuild t! 


3 tim 


i & S 2 WEEE, 


1 hee Der SPSSion 


MET-Rx with HMB 


1-4 TIMES og Wek, 


6o minules per 


Ribose Size 
4& Aminoplex 
Capsules 


VTIMes a WEE, 
90-120 MInuUies 


Der Se55i0fi 


Challenge Creatine 
Powder 


(Monohydrate) 


2-3 times a week, 


go minutes per 


SESSIOT 


hot-tub and pool entrapments. 85 © nowrnd: 3© pounds 225 pour 
ABILITY AT START 

LEFT TO DIE Are health-club officials = - - , 
BENCH-PRESS 5 runds Vs pou us mound 


narcissistic and greedy? You decide. Ata 
club in Houston, a 32-year-old man died 
of a heart attack during a workout. He 

probably could have been saved, but the 


only person who knew CPR at its gym and ve ee Aikman. “Before | energy level 3 work, this stulf = 
was io th iddl | f : b hi l Pacers. Ror thine started taking these| dramatically, and it gave me a huge +3 
a € midate of a membership sales weeks | could lift shakes, muscle: stayed high burst of energy. == 


pitch and refused to get off the phone. 
The club was successfully sued, 


CRUSHED BY WEAKLING Don't be 
too proud to say no if a ripped-up 
Neanderthal asks you to spot for him. In 
New Jersey, a helpful chap was too weak 
to hold a power-builder’s bench press. 


= THE BAD “For the first week, “Nothing that bad, "A relatively poor "| experienced 2 
Naturally, the bar was dropped, the lifter my stomach felt like; but at roughly $125 | performance in temporary post: s} 
got his jaw smashed, and the eager-to- it was shredded by for a month's boosting strength, workout side “a a 
help guy paid up $5,000 in damages. an ulcer, | was supply, you might | Anddid|mention | effects tike 23 


BOILED IN A BAG Some wrestlers 
will do anything to make a lower weight 


ABILITY AT FINISH 


THE GOOD 


Endorsed by the 
Sacramento Kings 
d 


more al each 
workout — without 
soreness, Also, the 
supmMement 
immediately mace it 
easier to fall asleeo 
at night and wake 
up in the morning.” 


nauseous and fell 
SV. t . 

asi@en al my Geese a 

few times.” At $22 


for three weeks’ 


pokes ae lhe — 
Worth oF ouls, ihe 


+ ae ee a is L 
Cored Oy Valas 


Lowboy OB Tray 


Mass GAINS Were 
few Ar far 
between, Within 
two weeks, | bewan 


lo feel more 


powerful, | lied ao | 


pounds more by the 


fourth week,” 


a5 Well po ahead 
and get liposuctian 
and artiicral pe 


implants. 


dose raised my 


throughout the 
workout, Taking the 
two torether 
helped my muscles 
recuperate quickly. 
They also seemed 
[a bOOST my sex 
anve.” 


the price? It's $41 
for six weeks" worth 
if Ribose, and $28 
lor Sime weeks’ worth 


of Aminogolex,” 


“When l was 


exhausted alter 


Similarly, | was able 
to do more reps 
than | normally 
would in the third 
and fourth sets. At 
$i7 for roughly a 





month's supply, it's 


a ba real n 


dizziness and 
jitters.” 


Patritk Timey for Ce 


We Lt 


David Mine for Cebest 


rernsen | beiiteth 


At 


ie | Flite" 


Heo er 


class for an upcoming meet. In 1998, two ae ete 
college wrestlers exercised themselves — a — £ 
to death “sucking weight.” Both rode THE UGLY Each capsuleisthe “One ofthe flavors | “I've heard what “After taking the 
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Get ready for the World’s First and Only 
digital satellite TV system that 
delivers “Live TV Pause"! Plus digital 
video recording con be yours, 
and the Internet through Microsoft" 
WebTV Network” All this and much more 
come to you in a single incredible unit — 
DISHPlayer from DISH Network! 
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DISH NETWORK WEBTV’ PLUS WEBTV" PERSONAL 
PROGRAMMING PACKAGES SERVICE TV SERVICE’ 
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including Disney TV and surf the Internet lets you pause live TV and 

Channel. For only as you watch your record up to 8 hours of 

$19.99 per month! favorite programs. programming to watch at 
| your convenience. 


America’s Top 100 CD — $24.95 per month | 59.99 per month 
Only $28.99 per month | 


Other programming packages available. Subscribe to borh WebTV services and receive o $5.00 discount off your monthly 


tubscriphon. Optional keyboord recommended for WebTV Plus service 


#1 in Customer Satisfaction 
Among Satellite/Cable 
TV Subscribers 
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7 Already heartless bastards to men, 
{ Stuff sends dogs to war. 


dal 






CERBERUS vs SNOOP DOGG 
Cormered, the rapper reaches forhisrod and pops 
the pup between the eyes. Unfortunately for 
Snoop, Cerb has four more—and lots of teeth. 





er — 










SNOOP DOGG vs MUTTLEY 














Ever the prankster, Muttley sneaks behind Snoop 
and gives him a hotfoot. The gangsta ain't hearin’ 
that and pops six caps in Muttley’s hairy ass. 
winwen SNOOP DOGO | — —— 
" E POKER DOGS. EDDIE 
4 Ca Eddie plays dead, wagering that a surprise attack 
| iT will win the day. The dogs see his bet and raise 
him...by his scrawny neck. 
Liu | 
= - vieee) POKEA DOGS 
| on ae al — J 
|e Lu) | 
_ 
| ‘ = _ — _ 4 
i) a A bee 
= CERBERUS vs THE TACO BELL DOG | £| 
oO | “Drop the Chalupa!” squeaks the runty Chihuahua. 
| Three bites later, the guardian of Hades is ready . 
= for round two...and still hungry. > aie 
a= 
oO | uTeaee CeApeAUS | oe 
ns ‘ —_— 1 | 
| | 
al | 
oe | : 
| =i ” CERBERUS vs POKER poss 
oo Cerberus puts on his poker faces and bluffs the | 
Li. cardsharps out of doghouse and home, then 
; _J damns them to an eternity of obedience training. 
| >>> <C 
. _— 7 ra week: Cengenus 
MR. PEABODY vs EDDIE | Fl a eee 
At the bell, Eddie lifts a leg and urinates the words | -_ . 
Uck ME on the nerd. “Pee-body,” Eddie taunts the | y | 
mortified mastermind, “Get it? Pee-body?” “ 
rm 
wcvWCA ESOIE 
>>> 











| Shaggy sed just in time to unmask the three- 
headed hellhound, who turns out to be pop-brats 
Hanson. “Damn you meddling kids!” they squeal. 


SNOOPY vs POKER DOGS | 

Snoopy gets wasted on root beer and crashes his | 

Sopwith Camel into the Great Pumpkin Patch. The 
poker hounds eat his dead body. 
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Sweet Sixteen 


<44< 






























During an attempt to board Laika’s rocket, Sparky 
discovers the Soviet astromutt is just a bitch with 
hairy armpits. The fight seeps out of him. 
vier: LATA 
d - a 
| | 4<< : 
Va LAIKA vs THE DEVIL DOG 
Prefight hype aside, the Drake's Cake is just a 
. = | we | glorified cream puff, flattened as soon as the 
—- 7 i—_-__-_—— + —--__—- canine cosmonaut applies a little G-force, 
¥ | . / : 2 hl 
y | ———— — | WENHOM: LATA | 
SCOOBY-DOO vs LASSIE ian = 
| “Trimmy’s rin trrrrouble!" Scoob howls, Lassie | rn Sm) 
bounds out the door...straight underthe wheels of = mn 
a mysterious purple psychedelic van. he = ; 
| wibeen stoogT-000 So 
po ae eee fo 
ns = Oo 
|. 
SS — mere 
There's bedlam in Bedrock when Stan's gay dog = 
flashes his “Bronto Bone” and Flintstone's = 
bbe muttasaurus yabba-dabba-doos for more. ao 
re oo 
¥ - ad4 
LAIKA vs SCOOBY-D00 
Scoob loses his cool when his cosmic comrade 
swaps his Scooby snacks for dehydrated ice 
cream, Lalka's seeing stars in no time. 
| winner SeooDy-000 a ae 
| 2 SCOOBY-D00 v; TOTO 


The yappy ankle-biter chases Scoob all over the 
haunted mansion, then rounds a corner, slides into 
an enormous, steaming Scooby pie, and drowns. 


Urleeca SCOOoT-DoG0 





These poochy paragons of justice go dirty early. 
But Underdog leaves when he catches Lassie 
doing Polly Purebred —what else? —doggy-style. 
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What must you do to attain legend status in a woman's sex life? 
Stuff's intrepid sexpert, Dawn Yanek, asked 100 of hergal pals to 
reveal their deepest, darkest and dirtiest fantasies, We computed noma 
the results, omitted the stray oddities (“Astride David Spade on a ere 
stallion in Martha Stewart's backyard.” You know Who. you ee a 
are...Emily) and found that their fantasies are actually , ote 

| attainable—unlike, say, your dream of having an around-the- 

| world with French porn stars. Here’s all the info you need to 

| become a hero and make her putty in your bed. 


By Dawn Yanek 
Photographs by Ken Brauer 
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BE A TOTAL STRANGER 


Think she wanted to rumba between the 
sheets with that Antonio Banderas look-alike 
who asked her for directions? Don't kid 
yourself—she at least thought about it. Girls 
are less girlie than you think, and nearly 70 
percent of the gals | talked to really wanted to 
jump a handsome stranger. Scary thought, 
eh? Well, don't fret: A good percentage of 
them wanted that stranger to be their man in 
disguise. To fire up this fantasy, you don't 
have to be Mr. Banderas—you just have to act 
as well as he does (which ain't that hard), Turn 
her wandering eve into your own bonding-and- 
boning session by acting as if you don’t know 
her from the next chick at the bar, 

“My boyfriend and | went to this dance 
club, but walked in separately and pretended 
we didn't know each other,” says Elizabeth, 
29. “After one drink, | flirted a little with two 
guys at the bar but honed in on my man like 
crazy. | was getting turned on playing the 
game, and so was he. The guys around him 
were like, “Dude, she totally wants you!" | 
eventually dragged him out to the floor and 


ia =| 


danced real provocatively—touching myself 


and him, He carried on the act by glancing at 
his newfound buddies and giving them the 
thumbs-up. Pretty soon, we were both revved 
and started getting hot and heavy on the 
dance floor, After that, we got our coats, 
waved goodbye to the guys at the bar and 
headed home for an all-nighter in our own 
bed. We'd been together for two years and 
had the most awesome ‘one-night stand.” 

A word of advice: Don’t freak when she 
flirts with other guys. You'll get to swoop in 
for the kill and look like a big stud, “My 
boyfriend really gets off on the fact that other 
guys want me but that he’s the one who gets 
to take me home,” explains Jaime, 28. “And 
when I'm showered with all that attention, 
| can barely keep my hands off him. It makes 
your adrenaline pump like crazy.” 

HOW TO RUIN IT: Take this as a license to act 
single and flirt with the other pretty—or God 


forbid, prettier—ladies. She won't be amused. 


WHEN TO DO IT: Wait at least a year. If she’s 
feeling the seven-year itch after seven weeks, 
she’s got bigger things to scratch —like you, 
out of the picture, 





THE ALL-DAY DOWNSTAIRS KISS 


“Attention men everywhere: Women love oral 
sex, and we fantasize about you doing it to us 
all the time,” announces Nadia, 23. “My ex 
thought | wasn’t into it, so he stopped doing 
it altogether! | wasn’t going to shove his face 
in my crotch, but | finally built up the courage 
to have the embarrassing conversation and 
fix that misunderstanding, He made up for it 
that night big-time.” Still, you'll notice that 
Nadia’s man is now an ex. 

Simply put, almost every woman wants 
you to go down on her—and I'm not talking a 
three-minute round, here—without having to 
worry about you. Long, slow, tantalizing, 
climactic oral sex ranked in the top three 
fantasies for 75 percent of the women in our 
little poll. (The fact that this is a “fantasy” for 
so many of us is a sad, sad fact, fellas.) To 
succeed, tell her that there’s nothing more 
youd like to do and that you love the way she 
tastes. It may seem stupid, but women need 
the reassurance. And while you're down 
there, even if your jaw aches like a man's 
who's been force-fed 200 gobs of Bubblicious, 
keep going until her body is quivering like 
Jell-O on a roller coaster—unless, of course, 
you're doing a crap job and you get the 
premature yank. (For an explanation, check 
out the Powder Room on p.62.) So forget 69 
on this go-round: If her wish is your 
command, you'll be repaid tenfold. Trust me. 
HOW TO RUIN IT: Sand her down with two- 
day stubble and/or come up for air with an 
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expression that would be more fitting if 
someone just dumped a steaming turd on 
your dinner plate. 

WHEN TO DO IT: As soon as possible. First 
date or late in the relationship, it’s never too 
late for us to view you as a god among men 
and spread the good word accordingly. 


I Fantasy @i: Upside down and tousled 
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ROMANCE PANTS OFF 


Testosterone Health Warning: Reading 
this fantasy from her favorite romance 
novel may cause nausea, But it will let 
you get away with anything...for months. 

Here goes: She comes home to find 
the lights low and Barry White (not 
Insane Clown Posse) crooning from the 
stereo, She follows the music into the 
bathroom—where you're waiting in your 
skivvies (boxers, please, not your old, 
faithful Fruit of the Loom tightie-whities) 
with a bubble bath, The room is filled 
with candles and flowers, and next to the 
tub is champagne, Strawberries and 
whipped cream. This is the crucial 
moment: Do not laugh. Whether she's 
cracking a wry “you're still not going on 
that Bangkok golf tour” smile or her jaw's 
on the floor, be cool, confident and in 
character the whole time. Undress her 
slowly and coax her into the tub, then 
wash her hair, gently massaging her 
scalp and tugging teasingty at her hair 
(this hair thing is key—do not disregard), 
and do it till dawn,..and | don't mean 
the shampooing. 

"| drove for hours to. see this guy ina 
band | was dating,” says Tara, 30. “When 
| got to his hotel, he had a bath already 
drawn. Before | could even say hello, he 
kissed me deeply and then put a finger 
over my lips. Once we got in the tub, he 
pampered me like crazy, rubbing my back, 
washing my hair, tickling my toes. Then 
he carried me off to bed, like | was this 
delicate little thing. Wow.” Yeah, wow, 


HOW TO RUIN IT: Take acting tips from 


Ron “You're wet and 
you love it, don’t “cha” 
Jeremy or Fabio “I want 
to show you how a real 
man loves,” um, Fabio, 
Remember, we want to 
leave the daily grind at 
the door, but we don't 
want either of these 
cheeseballs drooling In 
our ears. 
WHEN TO DO IT: Wait 
five months. Any 
earlier, and we'll be 
checking for hidden 
video cams anda 
Sliver-esque film 
library. Don’t trip over 
yourselves too quickly, 
fellas—it’s just weird, 

. But wait for the right 

’ moment, and you'll go 
down in female lore as 
the only straight guy 
who ever truly 
“understood” women, 








Will she really let those nice Swedish 
triplets join the two of you tonight? 100 
brutally honest women answer the ménage 
question and four others that are festering 
in your head. 


THREESOME OR MORESOME 

While a few of our ladies said “not in this 
lifetime or any other,” a whopping 71 
percent had either already done it, wanted 
to do it or were very curious. A few gals 
even said that their #1 fantasy was 
watching their boyfriends do the deed with 
another girl (and no, | won't give out their 
phone numbers). The major concern was 
jealousy, and all said it’d only ever be a 


party of three. 
Yea 35 hav 2Q Muyhe 36 
NAKED UNDER A TRENCH COAT 


“Of course —why not?” was the almost- 
unanimous decision. “I'd be bummed if my 
guy wasn’t into it,” says one 29-year-old. “I 
once showed up at a boyfriend's apartment 
wearing nothing more than lace stockings 
under a coat, and he told me | looked like a 
whore. That was the end of him!" Other 
popular faves: crotchless undies under a 
skirt and Catholic schoolgirl outfits because 
“they make you feel so naughty.” 

$3 ay§ Maybe 22 


BUFFING THE BOSS’ DESK 

Lock the door and whip your jockeys over 
the closed-circuit camera. Chances are, you 
can get it where you dream about it all day. 
Still, 27 women nixed this idea, especially 
in their own offices. This surprised the hell 
out of the ladies at Stuff, who were very 
into the idea. Mr. Clerkson, perhaps you 
should start worrying about your desk. 

wa AZ May ZZ Maybe 30 


BACKDOOR BOOGIE 
Would you let someone stick something up 
your gas pipe? Didn't think so. But the high 
positive response we got is intriguing, as is 
this gal’s assessment of playing in the end 
zone: “I! did it with a guy who was, um, 
undersized. I'd do it again, but hopefully I'd 
feel something.” Another said, “! swear, it 
can be fun and ultrastimulating, but ! 
definitely wouldn't do it with just anybody.” 
Protocol: Make sure she knows you real 
well, ask first, lube up and go slow. 

30 Al eye 29 


SHE (A GORGEOUS GAL) SEDUCES YOU 
(A COMPLETE STRANGER 

If she’s horny, adventurous and doesn’t 
think you're a psycho, she just may love you 
and leave you. Don’t believe us? A recent 
Glamour survey also found that 65 percent 
of women want a night or two of unbridled 
passion, no strings attached. Of course, if 
you're hoping to be the lucky guy, it helps if 
you're tall, dark, handsome and foreign... 
wes 39 Nay 23. Mayle 3B bbe 
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“it was New Year's Day. My boyfriend 
blindfolded me for three hours and put Jell-O, 
bananas, sliced pears, whipped cream, you 
name it, all over me,” says Maggie, 29, “Every 
ounce of my body felt electrically charged — 
especially when he dribbled chocolate syrup 
on my nipples and then sucked it off nice and 
hard. But my favorite was licking champagne 
off each other—it was chilly, tingly and the 
perfect use of the left-over party produce.” 

So what if you're plagiarizing 9 1/2 Weeks? 
We love it because we get to combine two 
guilty pleasures—food and sex—guilt-free. 
But don’t throw a fistful of oatmeal at her and 
expect the food fight of your dreams. Instead, 
with a Single finger, scoop off some frosting 
from a piece of cake and ask her to lick it off. 
If you're your seductive, devilish self and have 
that look in your eye—you know the one— 
she'll do it, try it herself and, before she knows 
it, will be helping you cook up a sex feast. 

Top-shelf tip: Don't be tempted by Body 
Shots 'R Us condiments like fake whipped 
cream —they taste like moldy cardboard. Use 
Cool Whip, fruit, Hershey’s and Ben & Jerry’s. 
One gal on our esteemed panel suggests Pixy 
Stix so “you can make your own happy trails.” 
HOW TO RUIN IT; Boldly foray into the weird 
world of meat products. Stick to things that 
are generally considered erotic, especially if 
she lets you put them somewhere other than 
her mouth. Kaitlin says, “The best was when 
he put a condom filled with ice inside me. It 
practically made me orgasm on the spot.” 
WHEN TO DO IT: Wait seven months. It’s kind 
of intimate to be spackled with Spam and 
fondled with a carrot, 
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SEX LIFE 


Falitasy 3S 


=... 


LET THE GAMES BEGIN! 


“We were hanging out one night, bored and 
playing Trivial Pursuit, which didn’t help, and 
my boyfriend said, ‘If! roll 3, will you give me 
a blow job in the shower?’ He didn't make the 
3, but we kept trying till he did,” says 
Melanie, 28. “After |‘d sealed my end of the 
bargain, | made my own wish list and rolled 
the dice. We got juiced up just thinking about 
what we wanted to do to each other, and once 
the dice landed, we couldn't get at each other 
fast enough.” 

Women desperately want to play in the 
bedroom (and in the kitchen, on the rooftop, 
hanging from the door frame, whatever), but 
we don't want to seem like hos and suggest 
apartment gymnastics ourselves. So step up 
to the plate, slugger, and let the games begin. 
This option is extra attractive because it first 
lets us do what we like best: talk. And we 
know we'll have a captive audience. 

Write down six options apiece, starting out 
semi-tame: Do it in the shower, go down on 
her while she calls for pizza, get a hickey only 
you can see, etc. Then roll, It’s like Russian 
roulette, only without the bullet. Up the ante 
on the next round, doing it doggy at the edge 
of your windowsill, making a Haagen-Dazs 
sundae out of her, lovin’ in an elevator, But be 
warmed, tiger: Once your hand's in the cookie 
jar, you may not be able to get it out. 

HOW TO RUIN IT; Make fun of her choices — 
“#4: Play with your hair? Should | pretend I'm 
your hairdresser, too?” 

WHEN TO DO IT: Wait five months. The first 
few months are for finding out what type of 
gal you've got on your hands. Later ones are 
for uncovering her horny beast within and 
gaining enough trust to enact the fantasies 
you've had since you were 15, 
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0G 
KINK IT UP 


“I'm a control freak and wasn't sure I'd like 
being tied up,” admits Kim, 25. “But when my 
boyfriend suggested it, he was 50 gentle and 
good that he drove me nuts and made me 
forget about everything but my own ballistic 
orgasm. And as much as | hate to admit it, it's 
also really sexy to be a complete sex object.” 
A little S&M never hurt anybody, now did 
it? Well, actually, it did, and though nearly 
all of our women wanted to get kinkier, they 
also wanted to bond carefully. To tell if she 
wants to be tied to the bedposts, hold her 
wrists or grab her ankles during sex. If she 
writhes in pleasure, head for your tie rack. If 
that goes well, throw a pair of handcuffs as a 
half-joke in a Valentine's Day gift bag (make 
sure there’s also something nice in there, like 
jewelry, unless you want a vibrator shoved up 





REMEDIAL 
RELATIONSHIP TIPS 


Kiss a map over her entire body. Don't 
use tongue. 


Give her flowers on a day that's not 
her birthday, not an anniversary and 
not a day after you've checked into 
the doghouse and need to kiss ass. 


Even if you've been together forever, 
ask her out on a real date at least four 
days in advance. 


Stick an “! love you” or “Can't wait to 
see you tonight” note in her wallet. 


Play with her hair. Women love it, but 
they can't just say, “Honey, could you 
play with my hair?"—no more than 
you could say, “Honey, would you 
mind blowing me?” If you're in-the- 
know, you'll be branded a good guy. 
Let her “accidentally” overhear you 
talking her up to your friends. And 
don’t let the topic be her rack/ass/etc. 


If you live together, get down on your 
knees and scrub the bathroom floor. 
Just do it once, 50 she can’t say you 
never did it. 


Spoon...without trying to visit the 
business district. 

Sneak up behind her at a party, kiss 
her neck gently (just once—you're not 
in high school), smile, walk away and 
watch her melt. 


Even if you're not in really deep shit, 
interrupt her in the middle of a 
sentence and say, “You know, 
you're really beautiful.” 


your schnoz—which you might if you're 
a nostril fetishist). 

To add more S to your S&M, fire up a 
candle, or spank her like the naughty girl that 
she is. “I love it when we're doing it doggy and 
my boyfriend slaps me on my butt and talks 
dirty,” says Amanda, 24. “It takes it to the 
next level, and then | just want it rough,” 

Just make it clear that she'll always be in 
control. If there's domination play involved, it’s 
a good idea to establish Cold War—style code 
words so she can call it quits if she freaks. 
HOW TO RUIN IT; Turn the garage into a 
dungeon, you sick pervert. 

WHEN TO DO IT: Wait seven months. Her 
mom always said she shouldn't let strangers 
tie her up and pour wax on her on the first 
date, so take it slow. PED 






























































MAKE YOUR OWN PORNO 


You don't think we want to play Jenna 
Jameson for a night? Most of my ladies 
wanted to try some on-screen love. Discuss It 
beforehand, and make sure she knows she'll 
have sole custody of those pictures/that 
tape/the accompanying audio track. 

“It took my boyfriend about, oh, two 
seconds to convince me, because I'd wanted 
to do it for years—! just wasn't brave enough 
to suggest it. Lucky for us, he was," says 
Julie, 25. “Our Fuji had a timer, so we got in 
pictures together. It was fun, but the real 
turn-on came when we had the pictures— 


minutes of 
looking at our 
sexploits, we 
were all over 
each other on 
the couch.” 


which were pretty hard-core —developed. 
Within minutes of looking at our sexploils, we 
were all over each other on the couch,” 
Twenty-six-year-old Lori loved playing it 
up to the camcorder, giving her boyfriend 
Emmy-worthy blow jobs and getting in every 
gymnastic position imaginable, but freaked 
during instant replay when she saw her butt. 
To ward off potential neuroses, direct the 
action for prime photogenic positions. “With 
the reverse cowgirl [her on top, with her back 
to you], you get awesome full-frontals of her. 
Bul if you think she'll worry, start out doing il 


SHACK UP FOR THE 
AFTERNOON IN A FANCY- 
PANTS HOTEL 


You thoueht the high point of Pretty Woman 
was Julia Roberts in that blond wig and 
leather microskirt, but we loved the gooey 
Cinderella story. So shell out a wad of cash 
(nice little numbers sans roaches cost way 
more than you usually shell out for Motel 6) 
to fulfill what 95 percent of our gals say would 
make them oh-so-grateful. 

The key to success is in the setup. Send 
a meet-me-here note to her office in the 
morning, with the key to a hotel room and 
a note telling her to meet you during lunch. 
Then somehow persuade her to call in sick for 
the rest of the day. “It's incredibly sexy,” 
explains 29-year-old Kristy, “because the guy 
is taking complete control and it makes you 
feel all cavegirl.” 

Don't take the caveman role literally, 


; though. This is no sleazy-slut, back-road 


Holiday Inn fantasy: Be on your best behavior, 
and make sure to have some fine wine or 
champagne and a sexy, silky nightie waiting. If 
you're really ambitious, kill two fantasies with 
one check by also fixing a bubble bath, Now 
clinch the deal with—you guessed it—flowers. 
Old (but not dead) ones. You're not going to 
arrange them; you're going to deflower them, 
It might make every male hormone in your 
body want to jump ship, bul Scattering a 


= white-satin-sheeted bed with rose petals will 


bring the house down and seal the deal. “He'd 
ret a solid week of blow jobs if he did that,” 
say5 Karen, 27. And from Mel, 24, “I'd be his: 
‘Do with me what you will.’” Ever heard the 
phrase “Like taking candy from a baby"? 
HOW TO RUIN IT: Pick the day she's 
presenting to the board, or walk into the hotel 
lobby to the kind of familiar reception Norm 
got at Cheers. 

WHEN TO DO IT: Wait eight months to a year. 


' This is Seriously pricey, and you don’t want 


her to expect it every Friday at lunchtime, 


missionary to conceal any unflattering 
spots,” advises porn director Mark Zane. 

And if you're doing it right, she shouldn't be 
thinking about the Krispy Kremes she binged 
on before filming Episode |. 

HOW TO RUIN IT: “Cut! You're nol exuding 
enough, darling,” You're not Orson Welles, so 
don't overdirect. Oh, and leave the money 
shot to the pros —jizz on the face and in the 
hair will get you booted fram the A/V club. 
WHEN TO DO IT: Wait nine months. She needs 
to be pretty damn sure you're not going to 
post the results on womenivenailed.com. 


DO IT IN PUBLIC 


You're so hot for her, you have to have her 
right here, reht now—even if it’s ina 
restaurant bathroom, a park (in a non-kiddie- 
stumbling area, of course), the stairwell of her 
grandmother's apartment building. See, we 
don't need you to blow your entire savings to 
knock our panties off (well, not all the time); 
we just want to know you find us irresistible. 

“We were at a really nice restaurant and 
just couldn't wait five minutes to get home,” 
says Samantha, 26. “| followed him into a 
bathroom Stall and stood on the toilet. He 
lifted my skirt—and rubbed me down with his 
hands and mouth. Then | lowered myself 
down and Screwed his brains out. | love that 
feeling of being taken anytime, anywhere.” 

Be a man of few words, and build sexual 
tension with strategic, discreet groping. See 
how she responds—if she diverts you from 
game play and says, "Oh, look at that poor 
handicapped kid,” quit it. If not, take it as far 
as you can, “I was trying to get my boyfriend 
to get busy out of the bedroom—touching him 
under the table, whispering naughty things in 
his ear—but he kept scooting me home,” says 
Flena, 24. “Finally, | went out wearing a sxirt 
and no underwear, and jumped him in a cab 
on the way to a party. He took that hint.” 

We want it just aS much as you—and we 
also want to top our irritating friend's story 
about the time she did it on a fire escape in 
New Orleans during Mardi Gras. Take a lesson 
from 28-year-old Chloe: “We did it on a private, 
12-minute ride in one of those big helicopters 
that has the pilots in a separate compartment. 
The sex from 5,000 feet up was unreal and so 
was knowing we could be caught, but | also 
knew I'd have an awesome story afterward.” 
HOW TO RUIN IT: Open your trap—this Is the 
one time we don’t want you to say a word. 
WHEN TO DO IT: As Soon as the day after 
your first night together. It's your own, 
personal way of saying, “Last night was great. 
| can't wait to get you naked again.” 
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chicks 
just want 
to play 
games. 


iecave.com 





Photography: Jay Harrison. For clothes, see the Where to Buy page. 





130 The Thrilla in Brasilia! 


You'll stand out anywhere in spring's new clothes— 


even against the towering buildings of Brasilia, | 
South America’s coolest capital city. 


138 Road Tests 


Stu/f’s experts try out the latest gear, alcohol 
and tasty condiments...because we can. 


138 


143 
144 
145 


Military Gear 


» Absinthe 


Webcams 

Dog Toys 

Super Salsas 
Peppermints 
Vodka 

Glass Speakers 


Hop onto a trick bike and do some hard-core 
wheeling and dealing. 


154 Most Wanted 


You want, therefore you must have. The best stuff 


to call your own this season. 


Instant Cool is edited by Caramel Quin, 


On her: Sterling silver choker 
by Nikki B, Gaure dress by NH 
Collection. On him: Wool Safari 
suit, S786, and dress shirt, 
5165; both by PS Paul Smith, 


















SURE, RIO'S GOT THE BIKINIS, BUT BRAZIL'S CAPITAL CITY HAS THE CURVES. 
| PHOTOGRAPHS BY JAY HARRISON 


| 

| Hair & Makeup by Pascale Poma 
| On him: Button down nyton 

shirt, $55, by Briiknahm, 

Pants, S1$0. by Gene Meyer, 

On her: Bikini top by 

Miss Sixty. Cotton burlap 

nants by BCBG. 
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beads and woven- 
sitver Slide bracelet; 
(i both by Nikki B. 

Opposite pare: Poplin 

F.) ‘ shirt, 550, by Kenneth 
: Cole Periormance, Flat- 

front pants; $235, by 

PS Paul Smith, Leather 
sandals, $158, by New 
York Industrie by Staff Int. 




















This page: Swit facket, 
$745, and pants, $150; 
both oy Gene Meyer. 
Cashmere pullover 
sweater by 

Liements Ribeirg, 


Opposite page, on him: 
Short sleeved khaki shirt, 
Soo, by Energie. Desert 
cotton pants, $125, by 

cK Calvin Klein. Suede 
sneakers, $165. att 

af jean 

















a 














Opposite page, on him: 
Cotton-stitch shirt, 5165, by PS 
Paul Smith. Cotton track pants 
with zip-off leg. $128, by ck 
Calvin Klein, Orub water shoes, 
S60, by Nike, 

: Halter lop 


ustrie by Staif Int. 
Polyurethane-biend pants, 
$160, by Gene Meyer. 

On her: Fringed poncho and 
black leather perforated pants; 
both by The Wrights. Mask 
Sunglasses by Calvin Klein 
Eyewear, Sandals by DENY. 


Hotel: Hotel Das Americas 


(55 61 321 33553 
www, hoteldasamericas.com), 


Car Service: Top Tour 
(55 61223 1162; 
toptour@tba.com.br). 
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If it’s tough enough for the U.S, Armed Forces, it’s tough 
| enough for you. Weapons not included. 
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THE MIGHTIEST TENT 
Eureka K2KT s3s0 


This Is the civilian version of the Marines’ four-season tent, 
with the same 10-pound aluminum frame and ripstop nylon 
shell (the antiheat-sensor camouflage tarp |s off-limits). With 
52 square feet, there’s room for a ménage, and 55 mph gusts 
and blizzards won't interrupt. 888-245-4984 


MASSIVE WATER SUPPLY 
CamelBak H.A.WLG. s:20 


Developed for highly mobile short-range recon missions, 
the H.A.W.G, (Holds A lot of Water & Gear) keeps three liters 
cool in the desert and warm in the frozen tundra, It also has 
a hands-free drink hose and an extra compartment for more 
water and gear. 800-767-8725 


ULTIMATE UNDERWATER WATCH 
Luminox Navy SEAL Diver s:s, 


When you swim out of the belly of a nuclear submarine 

60 stories underwater, it’s pretty damn dark. This timepiece 
lights up courtesy of borosilicate glass capsules 100 times 
brighter than any other glow-in-the-dark stuff you've seen 
before (you can even read by it), And get this—it'll glow for 
25 years. 201-666-5146 


TOUGHEST GLOVES 
Outdoor Research Modular S170 


shoveling snow or laying siege to Minsk? You'll be needing 
your fingers. These Gore-Tex lined gloves cinch around jacket 
sleeves to seal out snow. Molded to the hand's form, you can 
easily grip a shovel, and the palm stays sticky in subzero 
temps, So it won't slip off an enemy's neck. 868-4-ORGEAR 


INDESTRUCTIBLE BIKE 
Montague MX s;<0 


The U.S. Military’s challenge: Build a folding bike that can be 
dropped from a plane, assembled in no time and ridden over 
enemy terrain. This 30-pound, aluminum-and-steel bike with 
an RST 281 suspension fork is built like a Humvee but folds 
faster than the French Army. 800-736-5348 


WORLD'S STRONGEST BOOTS 
Matterhorn S170 


The planet's toughest boots have carried our boys across 
many a no-man’s land since 1949. Now they have a 
waterproof, breathable Gore-Tex bootie, a warm Thinsulate 
lining, a sweat-absorbing insole, and molded plastic to save 
you from toe-crushing torturers, 800-441-4319 


LIFESAVING JACKET 
North Face Denali s:<; 


A Marine wouldn't be caught dead (hopefully) in anything 
bul a Polartec Series 300 fleece. This battle-ready one is 
abrasion-resistant to stop rips from rocks (but not bullets) 
and has an “arms-up” design for quick surrender. Pull the 
hem to keep snow out of your ass. 800-719-6678 








ABSINTHE 


The mind-bending green goddess of booze is legal at last—sort of. 


By Grant Davis 
WHAT 18 [T? An extremely bitter, 


licorice-flavored liqueur distilled with 
oll of wormwood, which was used to 
Kl abdominal tapeworms in ancient 
times. Its Surreal, emerald color 
comes fram its chlorophyll content, 
but this ain't no Midori. The brain- 
curdling spirit (150 proof) contains 
the neurotoxin thujone, which is 
structurally similar to THC, the active 
ingredient in marijuana. Drinkers 
have experienced hallucinations and 
dreamlike fantasies 
with their eyes 
wide open. Put 
simply, one shot 
can taxe your 
freakin’ head off, 


WHAT'S [TS 
STORY? The 
beverage was to 
turn-of-the-century 
Paris as the martini 
was to the Rat Pack 
and james Bond, 
Heavy drinkers had 
a propensity toward 
madness and 
suicide, Oscar 


Wilde, Picasso, Manet, Hemingway 
and self-mutilation expert Vincent 
van Gogh chugged it. Because of its 
side effects, a near-worldwide ban 
went into effect in 1915, but absinthe 
iS Still available in the Czech 
Republic, Japan, Portugal, Spain and 
a few bars in London and Paris. 


YOU DRINK IT NEAT, RIGHT? 
Wrong. In a ritual akin to prepping 
neroin, pour the absinthe into a 
glass, then place a sugar cube on a 
perforated “absinthe spoon” above 
the liquor. Slowly pour water over the 
Supar until the mixture is sweetened 
to taste. The result is a cloudy-white, 
tart cocktail with one helluva kick, 


WHERE CAN I GET IT? Absente, 
a Slightly scaled-down hallucinogen- 
free version—only (!) 110-proof, 

55 percent alcohol—from France, is 
available in nine states: New York, 
Florida, Texas, California, Louisiana, 
itlinois, Arizona, Colorado and 
Nevada. A335 Absente gift pack 
includes a 750 mi bottle, cocktall 
giass and pouring spoon. Cail Crillon 
importers at 201-368-8878. 
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4 Philips Vesta Pro $100 *#*#eee 


Awesome picture quality and a bargain to boot. This is 
the best of the new breed of SVGA Webcams, which 
produce far better images than standard VGA and CIF 
formats. The Vesta Pro also has a CCD sensor. OK, try to 
keep up with us—CCD is a high-quality light sensor that 
turns your picture into a digital signal. (it's way better 
than a cheaper CMOS sensor, which kinda sucks in low 
light.) The only downside? If you're hideous, the high- 
resolution picture will highlight every defect in your pock- 
marked mug and blow your chances when you're surfing 
the videochat rooms. Philips: 888-367-8356 


2 Intel PC Procam Pro Pack si25 «««« 


Are you a Webcam rookie? Then this is your machine, It's 
a kick-ass all-arounder, because you can even dump 
video or digital pictures into your computer by using the 
Procam as a connector, The CCD sensor with VGA 
resolution does a solid job, and it’s a cinch to set up. 
Intel: 800-628-8686 


3 Kensington WideoCAM siz5 «xxx 


This baby puts out high-resolution SVGA pictures in 
bright light, but it won't catch your more intimate 
moments. Because it has a CMOS sensor, if you're using 
it to see what goes on in the office after-hours or ta 
record your bedroom escapades, you'll be out of luck 





A handy 


Bet tool once the lights go out, Add a telephoto or wide-angle 
cabelas: ¢ lens to get the big picture or to stake out that honey’s 
spy Camera or = bedroom across the street. Kensington: 800-280-8318 
perverted sex = 
= | 
toy. Webcams Eq 4 Kodak DWO325 sizo xxx 
are so versatile. = A Webcam with a difference: Detach it from the base and 
By Carl you can take digital snapshots around the house (as far 
Lindemann as the cable will let you). Watch out, though—with no 


viewfinder, it’s tough to figure out what the hell you're 
looking at. Cute trick, but for a few more bucks, you 
could buy a digital camera. Picture-wise, it offers a CCD 
sensor with VGA resolution. Kodak: 800-235-6325 


Logitech QuickCam VE seo «x 


Poor picture quality, but what do you expect for 80 
smackers? This is a cheap way to launch your very own 
Web-based Wayne's World or the perfect way to take the 
sharp edges off that 20-year-old rust bucket of a car 
you've been trying to sell online, Its low-resolution CIF 
picture makes it a great gift for the mother-in-law whose 
vile visage will be nicely ironed out when she video-calls, 
Logitech: 800-231-7717 


a | 





FUN WITH WEBCAMS 


Take your show on the road at these crazy sites. 





www.earthcam.com The Yahoo! of Webcam sites, this 
links to thousands of people, places and things you can 
watch obsessively, Like the CoolerCam, which shows the 
edings-on al an office watercooler. Don't be surprised if 
you find live footage of yourself here. 


ils.rapidsex.com Log on, turn on, get off, log off. This is 
the Web's biggest singles bar. There are scores of 
strangers with invites like “Show me yours and I'll show 
you mine!” You choose who to get cyber-intimate with. 


www.monksofadoration.org/chapel.html Feeling penitent 
after all the cybersex? Try the Webcam of the Monks of 
Adoration Chapel, where you can watch people pray. 
Please note that the bishops of the U.S. Catholic Church 
say that “no sacrament can be received by electronic 
communication.” What about FedEx? 


Photography; Qaved Weiss. 




























































Instant 0: 
ea | 





| 
| 
| 
aj tad “a 


- 
* 
| 


i, 
| 


Beca use he’s your best friend. 
By Dawn Yanek 


Designer dog 

Keep your pride and his by leaving 
the matching sweater sets to the 
eunuched lapdogs. Instead, outfit 
him in the Amberhill Collection's 
stylin’ zebra-print collar ($55) and 
leash ($65), and stand tall on your 
urban safari, Petco: 800-571-2952 


2 Dog's dinner 

| Build on your mutt's urban legend 
3 by telling local kids that he 

a slaughtered a rabid woolly 
mammoth: This monstrous three- 
pound bone is his trophy. The 
protein-rich Colossal Bone is 
actually from Bone Buddies (515), 
and should keep him busy until the 
next ice age. Available at Petco, 


Dog stogie 


When you and your mutt have a 

satisfying day on E*Trade, reward 

yourselves with a couple of fat ones. 

Cigrrr’s come in singles (S2) or by 

the box ($14), You'll need a tobacco 

version, however, as these Scooby 

smokes taste more like Snausages o 
than Cohibas. Fetch: 212-352-8591 


i Dog disc 
Ladies love pets that do tricks, and 
they'll especially love your caring 
side when you fling the boy this soft, 
nylon Frisbee that goes easy on his 
gums, The Hover Craft ($12-$16) 
also puts extra spin into your throw: 
and-fetch, going farther when it's 
wet with doggy mouth juice. 
RulfWear: 888-RUFF-WEAR 


Dogs of war 

When was the last time your pooch 
flossed? Never, right? That's because 
dogs don't bother with boring stuff. 
So combine dental hygiene (dull) 
with tug-of-war (great) Dy giving him 
the Booda Tug (S17). While he's 
having the best laugh since he 
humped your leg, he's also cleaning 
his gnashers. Available at Petco. 
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| “Bacon... 
is that bacon? 
1 could eat.” 
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| Black Bean & Corn Division 


| Freakin’ Hot Division 


Salsa Verde Division 


Chunky Chunks Division 


Oddball Division 


Leftover Division 
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The Sauce We T Pet. 
aj 1 DesertPepperTrading€o. 6 0 o 1.000 >>> 
=» 2 Coyote Cocina 420 .667 
=) 3 Guiltless Gourmet 330 .s00 
~ 4AmericanSpoon = 060 .000 
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. your backfield in motion the next morning. 


The Desert Pepper posse’s unique special-teams 

lineup of roasted red peppers proves too much 

for its rivals. DPT’s spicy-good tastes return in 
instant replays long after the game seems over. 


) Wek T Pet. 
1 Coyote Cocina, Garden 429 667 |[DD>D 
y¥ 2 DPT Co, Salsa Diablo 3.3.1 .500 | 
3 Newman's Own 24 0 .333 
4 Frontera, Jalapeno 0 6 0 000 
5 Tostitos, All Natural 09 6 0 .000 


Ina weak bracket, Coyote Cocina sacks the rest 
with a formula that'll keep your mouth toasty and 





1 OPT Co, Salsa Del Rio | 





2 Guillless Gourmet 4 2 0 667 
3 Frontera, Tomatillo 3.3.0 .§00 
4 Valley of Mexico 15 0 167 | 
= 5 Coyote Cocina 060 .000 | 





Desert Pepper dusts the field with a balanced 
attack of chunky onions, peppers and a jalapeno 
sting that scores a touchdown on our tongues. 


Wk T Pet 
«1 OrtegathickaChumky 4 1: 667 pp 
f 2 GreenMountainGringo 8 411 .667) [psy 


~~ 3 Old El Paso Thick'n Chunky 3 3 0 500 
4 Chi-Chi's Fiesta 167 
5 Taco BellHome Original =o 6 0 ooo | 


6 Pace Picante 060 000 | 


Ortega’s hunks and the sweeter Green Mountain | 
tie, so both advance to fight another day. | 


75 0 














WELT Pet. | 
1 Tostites,SalsaCon Queso 6 0 0 1.000 p>> 
2 Paso ChileCo,Cacts 5 1 0 .833 “hes 
3 Muir Glen Organic 240 333 | 


4 ElPasoChileCo, Chipotle o 6 o ooo 


Tostitos’ secret weapon (cheese) smothers all its 
opponents, but El Paso Chile Co. has a phenom of 
its own (cactus chunks) that piles up big points 
and is voted MVP by the taste-lesters. 





WL YT Pet. 
1 Tostitos,Roasted Garlic 6 0 © 1.000 por 
2 0PTCo.PeachMango 2 4 o 0.333 __ 
) 3 Newman's Own, Peach 15 0 0.167 
4 Newman's Own, Garlic 0 6 0 06,000 


Tostitos’ garlic offense has us soaking up the 
salsa like bread on the Corleone family table. 
The peaches and mangoes prove they're in the 
wrong game, and Newman's 5 garlic just Stinks. 
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DPT Co. corn, Black Bean and Roasted | Pepper 
Coyote Cocina, Garden 


Desert Pepper's 
eclectic roster— 
lifted by its trusted 
role-players, corn 
and black beans— 
burns through the 
Garden with spices 
as good and as 
damn hot as its 
desert roots. 





OPT Co., Salsa Del Rio 
Ortega Thick & Chunky — 


The DPT Geen 
Machine's game 
plan of innovative 
taste combinations 
baffles Ortega’s 
plodding beefy- 
tomato stratery, 
which we've all 
had a thousand 
times before, 














Green Mountain Gringo 
Tostites, Salsa Con Queso 


The Tostitos 

Con Quesotadors 
gunk up the chunky 
Green Mountain 
Gringos by building 
an avalanche of 
support from our 
cheesy staffers, 
hungry for south-of- 
the-border spice. 





El Paso Chile Co.. Cactus 
Tostitos, Roasted Garlic 


The rookie cactus } 
dude piles through a 
lightweight Tostitos 

defense, Armchair 

food fans cheer as 

Roasted Garlic wilts 

under the playoff 

pressure of the 

desert-born, fongue- | 
teasing prickly dip. | 


ist 
OF ese ve 
= 





Semifinals 











In an all-in-the-family matchup, the 
multi-vegetable attack of corn, black 
bean and roasted peppers proves foo 
orally indulgent for the Gang Green of 
Salsa Verde, and advances into the 
Salsa Bow! with ease. 


EI Paso Chile Co. 
Cactus 


In the battle between the dairyman’s 
spicy sauce and El Paso’s cacti chunks, 
Cactus’ sharp flavor proves no match 
for the addictive power of cheese. We 
lick the Con Queso jar clean and send 
the intern out for more, Queso closed, 


The Salsa Bowl 








28 sauces, 13,000 corn chips and 
16 tongues come together for the 
taste tourney that will crown the 
world’s biggest dip. 


By Grant Davis 


[2 je te 


wh. 
Tostitos, Salsa Con Queso 


Ina major upset, DPT holds the cheesy 
juggermaut scoreless (the Con Queso 
game plan 
became too 
predictable), 


Hey, Pepper! | 


for you! eA }) a | 


THIS burp's 


The Bowl Committee 


Faced with the desire to ensure the 
public good as well as the threat of 
burning aut our bowels, the Stuff staff 
stumbled into a local bar to chew on this 
question: Which is the supreme salsa? 
With three shopping carts worth of corn 
chips and gallons of salsa for them lo 
surf on, we dove in, Split into divisions 
based on their lineup of ingredients, the 
salsas went moulh-to-mouth as 
increasingly stulfed stalfers pul thelr 
tongues to the test. Division winners then 
powered into the playolls. With each 
round, our bile ducts played hos! to 
clashes of cheese and garlic, chunky and 
smooth, hot and mild, red and green, In 
the end, we had a winner and then sunk 
our chips into a different colored 
topping — pink Pepto-Bismol. 


We find the best mint for post-salsa halitosis. 


Mentos Cool Chews s.65/1.2 oz. 

Taste “rr 4% Power *#xke* 

The candies that turn your smile into a shit-eating 
grin have added a new twist to the peppermint 
market: chewable mints. The staff sucked the box 
clean, and their tongues still begged for more. 


Certs Powerful Mints $3.49/.24 oz. 
Taste xx * Power 44-44 

The slick plastic packaging makes Certs perfect for 
back-pocket storage. The mints themselves are 
miniscule, but don’t swallow a load: Their eye- 
watering wallop makes them the strongest in the 
bunch—by far. 


Breath Savers s.s5/.75 oz. 

Taste **&& Power ** 

Not everyone likes to have his mouth grouted out 
by a tingly peppermint punch. Those who don't 
should suck on Breath Savers for a sweet taste 
with a subtle kick. 


Altoids Curiously Strong 
Peppermints $3.79/1.76 oz. 


Taste ** Power *#**&* 

The granddaddy of elite peppermints, Altoids now 
has a slew of newcomers breathing down its neck. 
Despite its notorious status as an oral-sex aid, it 
sucked wind in actual competition. Still, the little 
metal tins are useful for hiding your stash in after 
the mints are gone. 


TiC Tac $.59/.5 oz. 

Taste * Power * 

These days, 1.5 calories a mint buys you nothing. 
Wimpy taste, wimpy breath-freshening power. This 
is your mother's mint, and that’s why they use 
4o-year-old actresses in their ads. 


Brown & Haley Extra-Strength 
Peppermints $3.59/s.75 oz. 

Taste * Power * 

This late-model rip-off of Altoids distinguishes 
itself by making its mints sugar-free. Too bad they 
left out the taste as well as the calories in these 
chalky mints reminiscent of Tums. 
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Imported 
Premium 


DTRAIGHTOHUOTERS 


Sure, you've slugeged your share of vintage Absolut and 
Stoll, But there’s a variety of vodkas out there to stun your 
tongue. We blindfolded six NYC bartenders, hit them with a 
few shots of the hard stuff and found out which ones will 
make you Stand up and say “Da!” By Dawn Yanek 
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Belvedere S29/750 ml ke 


Belvedere'’s “light, smooth” flavor rolls through your mouth 
like buttah, but your toothless erandma has more bite. “It's 
like Danny Aiello—pretty good, but if you pay a lot of 
attention to it, it'll annoy you.” Translation: Down it—fast. 


Luksusowa $19/750 ml ** 


As with all types of shots, do this one quickly—and make 
sure it’s subzero, Otherwise, this Polish potato vodka will 
“fry your lips” and “take the paint off your car.” Defuse a 
potentially painful situation with cranberry or orange juice. 


lubrowka $18/750 ml kee 


Skip dessert and opt for this 82-proof nectar that “tastes 
like vanilla ice cream.” Legend says its bison grass is an 
aphrodisiac; in 1978, the ATF said it thinned blood, and 
banned it. Now, the latter's been neutralized, and Zubréwka’s 
back, Drink it straight up and prepare for pants of fire, 


Mezzaluna $27/750 ml ** 


A lady’s vodka that “smells and tastes like perfume.” Hang 
your head low if you choose this frosted bottle that “looks 
like it stepped out of an episode of Dynasty.” It's one of the 
few things to emerge from Italy with no class, 


Wyborowa $12/750 mi kk ke 


Down this when you want to anesthetize your mouth. “It 
explodes on your tongue like an M-80,” as one bartender 
put it, but disappears quickly and goes down smooth. 


Brilliant 522/750 ml ** 


A peppery vodka with a long finish and strong smell that 
“works better in mixed drinks than flying solo.” Our guys 
raised a couple of questions: “Where's the contents label?” 
and “Scottish vodka? What's next? Japanese pizza?" 


Jazz $23/750 ml *&** 

This medium-bodied, subtle vodka is a lot better than its 
trumpet-shaped bottle Suggests and would be “great for 
beginner martini drinkers.” Hide it in your liquor cabinet. 


Tangueray Sterling S14/750 ml * a+ * & 


“Hold your nose when you drink it,” but definitely drink it. 
A lot less deadly than it smells, this “smooth” grain vodka 
from the world-famous gin makers “has a good ol’ kick” and 
“tastes just like Ketel One.” 


Blavod 520/750 ml ** 


Some things are black and white, like the verdict on this 
“gimmicky” vodka that “sticks to the back of your throat.” 
Good for black martinis, but this brew—darkened by a 
flavoriess herb—says you're trying too hard to be cool. 


Cr istall S$20/750 ml +#*# eae 


Supposedly, the secret to this Russian gem lies in its quartz- 
crystal filtration. Sounds like a bunch of crap to us, but who 
cares? This citrusy martini vodka is “really, really excellent.” 
Don't waste it on your fraternity brothers. 


Teton Glacier $20/750 ml #*#*4# 


“A vodka that tastes like a vodka,” Glacier goes down as 
smooth as ice. With its Scotch-style bottle, this potato 
brew would look impressive among your home collection. 
Don your best smoking jacket (like you've got one), and 
think Hugh Heiner. 





“We come In peace. , 








SPEAKERS MADE OF.. GLASS 








Soon you'll be able to throw out your speakers and replace them witha 
sheet of glass. Our woman of science explains. By Caramel Quin 


What? A pane of glass? Straight 
up. Regular speakers vibrate to 
create sound waves, and now some 
British brains are making flat sheets 
(a tenth of an inch thick) of glass or 
plastic that do the exact same thing. 


Simple—why didn’t | think of it? 
It's not that simple, dumb-ass. It 
took acoustics experts at U.K. 
company NXT years to make the 
panels act like thousands of 
microscopic speakers. Normal 
speakers push and pull the airina 
pistonlike motion, using large 
(woofer) cones for low frequencies 
and small (tweeter) cones for high 
ones. Flat-panel speakers “excite” 
(steady there, man) a panel to create 
millions of tiny surface vibrations. 
Each vibration acts as a mini speaker, 
but when combined, they produce 
sound equal to a large speaker's. 


But they sound like crap, right? 
No, they sound damn good, But they 
don't sound like regular speakers — 


they sound better. Your ear can't 
pinpoint where the sound is coming 
from, making the resulting product 
spacey (you know, in a far-out way) 
and the speakers excellent for 
home-cinema setups. 


What else are they good for? 
They'll disappear in a room. Think 
about it: The glass over that picture 
of your girlfriend could be a speaker. 


Where can | get one? You can buy 
a seven-foot work of art like the 
Glass Sound speaker (pictured) for 
$1,320 from Germany's Glas Platz 
(www.glas-platz.de). But wait till you 
hear what the guys at NXT (www. 
nxtsound.com) are working on now... 


Stereos made of water?! No, that’s 
next month. They built a prototype 
TV that uses the glass screen as a 
speaker, and can do the same thing 
with laptop screens and cell-phone 
displays. The products will hit stores 
ina year. You heard it here first. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY 
ZACH GOLD 


STYLING BY KAREN SHAPIRG 
GROOMING BY SCOTT SUMMERS 


PRO RIDER REMAN HARKIN. | 

COMOST OF NOC'S SlnER A 
MINTER GRAVITY GAMES. TEAMS 
UP WITH THE SCHWINN TOYOTA 
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OPPOSITE Fe» ON PETERS: 
ph ee | 
SERN. T-SMInT WITH HED 
(Ree MEAs S175 
SEeieS. fis GOTH Ci OAL 
PaRHTS: $23+ BV NIKE. PURER 
FLOM FREESTYLE BIKE» #220» 
ee 

THIS PAGE. OM eRe ti: 

ea | rb « 27S. 

Cy FiSSL HOE, CHONN 
HEIGHTS VENT PGNTHe #ft. 

GY BRUANAHA, @R SUNDER 
HAY SHEARER Ss €p000 fy MIRE. 
(5 PRO BIKEs €6005 BY 
BPECLALIZED. 

















THIS PAGE: ON HARKIN: NYLDN 
SHER. S55) AM CHEST- 
STRIPE T-SHIRT, SoS! BOTW 
OY DIESEL. FAVEL PANTS, 
$05, 8Y OC SHOE CO. AlN 
CRESTED SUTTE SNEAKERS) 
£100) BY NIKE. 219 PRO BIKES 
$600. BY SPECIALIZED, 


OPPOSITE PAGE, ON PETERS! 
BPEED JACKET HITH YELLOu 
HOOO, $7o; 8Y FLe. LONG. 
BLEEVED T-SHIRT WITH 
REFLECTIVE AeA STA IPEy 
$45. BY UNITRYE. NYLON 
SHORTS: $150, BY FINAL 
KORE. FOR THICHT SMEARERGs 
25+ BY NE. POBER FLO 
FREESTYLE Bixee £330. 

SY Scone. 






























THTS PRE. Gy EATON: 
FRPECHuTE PANTS. fr BY 
Lo. JP Bee EP 

BIT GORILLA HERD §i0s BY 
X-LAS,. POLVESTES POLO 
£35, Ey B.C. EMC. FOR TMION 
SEMERS: 055. BT ME, 215 
FATEOVs Q2 70) OY FECL. 
DOFPOSITE FeGEs CO Meri: 
REaLTIVE JSCeETs @58. Sy 
Tort! HILFIGER ATHLETICS. 

IP NYLON CARGO PENTS, BGS 
BY MIKE. PILMENT-DVED LONG 
SLEEVED T-SHIRT: #56. OY 
DIESEL. SUEDE SLIP-ON 
SNEARERS) ©6805 GY OVAL 
ELASTIC. POWER FLOW 
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You want, therefore you must have. 


Photographs by Shin Ohira 
Styling by Kelly Rae 
Grooming by Scott Summers 








\ Sei with the fishes With this underwater camera, Cam 
* Hoy Elph Sport goes Navy Seal. Snap classic, wide angie: 
4 and panoramic pictures up fo 169 feet under, $270. by 


Paper tiger Show your caring side by looking out for 


environment in All Saints’ hooded recycled-paper jacket 
$275, and Vamp Moder’s Malamondo Metallic T-shirt, 


Groovy growler Harman Karman's iSub 20-watt subwoofer Marathon sandals These are the next big thing in jogging, 
connects to an Apple iMac for some deep bass sounds, And they work. Teva's Wrapltor running sandals have 
$99. lust don’t use it as a spittoon molded shank plates in the soles for serous support, $99 





Pack man Nauvtica’s multitab Nus Pak—a kind of bag-sack 
hyborid—is ergonomic and ultracomfortable, $69, Nautica 
Competition’s crewneck T-shirt, $39, and D&G shoes, $145. 


ee — — a = 


Dirt surfing Go boulder-boarding with the XTreme Mantis 
dirt board, the monster truck of skateboards with knobby 
wheels, a wide deck and footholds, $248. 
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Location, location, location! A map tells you where, but the Really nice shirt \f you're gonna buy one shirt that'll get her 
Map Mate Pro tells you how far and how long it'll take. attention this spring, make it the PS Paul Smith light blue 
Roll it over your map, and let it do the math, $10. camp shirt, $175. 


Noggin cover Call attention to your handsome mug with a 
daring striped knit bucket hat by Paul Smith Accessories, 


$175. Ben Sherman blue T-shirt, $22. 


Get a leg up Look athletic even when you'te half-asieep 
with Diesel's reflective side-zip nylon drawstring pants, $89, 
and Etnies Sultan water-resistant sneakers, $82 








Smooth operator Sony's ultraslim, portable CD player has 
Slide-in front loading and digital skip protection for hours 
of jump-ree music, even if you're moshing, $440, 


Protect yourself This man flips hurricanes the finger with 
his Nike wind jacket, $40. Avires’s tropical paradise cotton 
Tshirt, $25 
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Funk sole brother Treat the sidewalk with respect by laying 
Etnies Saxxon Millennium sneakers on it, $50. 





InstantCool 


Score every time ..as long as there are girls watching the 


game. Nike's Holland soccer jérsey, $70. 


z T= tial deel 


Old timer Flash some old-school cool with Nixan’s vintage- 
style, stainless steel Odyssey watch, $200. 


Market value Flaunt your “street” cred while it still 
counts with these Wall Street silverfinished cuff links 
by Kenneth Cole $46, 
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Go ahead, vent Keep your back coo) with Alphanumernc’s 
vented brushed-cotton engine shirt, $64. 


i. 


Below the belt Throw the first blow with boxing shorts by 
PS Paul Smith, $25 


Fast-forward Leave a streak of yellow in your wake a5 you 
tharee past everyone in Ecko Unimited’s Pressure 
ineakers, Sho 


Chill Why are your nuts freezing when it’s 40 degrees 
outside? The Minox Windwatch calculates windchill by 
measuring wind speed and temperature, $109. 


PV ethntcpeet s 


— ‘oe 





Micromusic Sony's miniscule MZ-Eoo MiniDisc player, $550, 
will drown out traffic, bosses and nagging girlfriends for 
66 hours. 


Better red than cead Brighten up the bar with DENY's 
sweater, $98, and PS Paul Smith's trousers, $220 





Wristy business Tap her vital statistics (phone number, 
email address) into Spoon’s 5.A.M, (Secret Agent Man 


intelligent watch, $215. 


To the finish Rev her engines in Avives’s suede racing 
acket, $145, Nautica Competition’s 2K sailing pants, 576, 
and Kenneth Cole's drawstring shoes, $245. 


Sensual Products From the 
Xandria Gold Edition Catalogue. 


hin 24 hours! 1 


eerecom me 


ean | 
aire 800 fs 0-242-2823 | 
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The Xandria Collection, Dept. stFo100 |_| 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131-9988 
Nlewse send oe, by first chiss mal, the Xandria Gold 
Edition Catalogue with my S4 credit taward iuiw first 
purchase. Enclosed isa check or tenes order for 
| RE With first purchase: you willalse serd me sw 
purclwac, you'll alseosend me my FREE Sextust™ pills, 
1 din over 21 
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Where to Buy 


Need more stuff? Here's where you can get ours. 


Brazil (i. (29-137 

BCBG BES-636-BCBG 

Calvin Klein Eyewear 515 
765-7020 

cK Calvin Klein 60-294- 
i978 

Clements Ribeita Barneys 
DKNY 800-986. OKNY 
Energie 212-575- Os 

Gene Meyer 212-980:0110 
Kenneth Cole BOO-REN-COLE 
Miss Sixty 212-575-0315 
New York Industrie by 

staff tnt. 212-925.9700 

WH Collection 212°/19-1010 
Nike wwa.riike, corn 

Nikki B. 2) 2-443-9/3] 

PS Paul Smith 
WOW, DU rSFrbti ce oe 

The Wrights 212-391-2150 


Bikes p 145-150 

Adidas www. acidas.com 
B.C. Ethic 277-4-BCETHIC 
Ben Sherman 
Wy. DereS rca y bay cate, Lhe 
Broknahm 212-465-2342 
DC Shoe Co, 800-886-8225 
D&G Dolce & Gabbana 
212-966-2868 

Diesel wew.diesel com 
DANY 80-966. 3569 
Drawls 323-221-3262 
Final Home 212-966-0202 
Issey Miyake 212-242-5700 
Issey Miyake Men 212- 
439.7822 

Jean Paul Gaultier 212-432- 
386 

Alike Wii ry hee nen 

ALE ROO-875-Ba47 

Royal Elastic 

WWW toyalelastlc com 
Schwinn Bicycles 

BoeS CAV INN 
Specialized Bicycles 600- 
42-4144 

Tommy Hilfiger Athletics 
800-888-8802 

Unitryb B58-55!.7550 
UFO 212-575-0663 
X-Large werwarlarpe, oom 


Mos! Wanted p 154.10) 
Alphanumeric 

WW Umer. colt 

All Saints www. eynycom 
Avirex 300-2-AVIREM 

Ben Sherman 

wa, bos hernmnan,.co. us 
Canon &00-0K-CANON 
Diesel way widlesel!.com 

DKNY 200-966-DKN¥ 

Ecko wew.ecka! | raal.com 
Etnies waw.eries.com 
Harman Karman 

Woy Maia Tu Lind oT 
Kenneth Cole 800-KEN-COLE 
Map Mate Pro 

www, cyebye. corn 


COMPETITION RULES 
OFFICIAL RULES—NO 
PURCHASE REQUIRED 


HOW TO ENTER: to enter, cerpty 
send your nar. Iddreni, ceytime 
inephene rumiber and entry to 
STUFF magazine at 1040 Ave. 
a! the Americas, New York, NY 
10018, Competition entries must 
be postinared no later than 
February 15, 2000, 
WINNER SELECTION; The 
sélection of the wiring entries shall 
Be within. the soi dicnation. of trie 
editors at STUFF, and any decision 
Hy the editors shall be final, 
ELIGIBILITY: Gpen fo U.S, 

18 years of ape and older. 
Withig 21 days of notification, marci 
winnds will be required to sign an 
affidavit of efigitllty, a warranty and 
r Jai sietageatiob ally ei - 


advertising and pemduyction 
eompanies nor thedf torniles ere 
aligibke to participate. All federal, 
‘stato and local Lawe Ard neguiatona 


Minox 800-222-0118 
Nautica BO0-877-NAUTICA 
Awe Win, nikuh corn 

Ninon www ouonnay,.com 
Oakley 600-403-7449 
Paul Smith Accessories and 
PS Paul Smith 

Wana paulsmitl, ogre 

Sony 200-686-7669 
Spoon 877-276-8482 
Teva SOC-FOR-TEVA 

Vamp Modem 212-965-1146 
XTreme Wheelz 619-6/75- 
hog 


Clothing credits 
Cover 


Leopard Dra and. panies by 
Mosching; sheer lack top by 
Qniy Hearts. 


Jodi lyn OKeelo 60-73 
Vintage stip dress by Betsey 
Jeon, brace! available at 
Jennifer KRaulmany, shoes by 
Missom. Slip dress by 
Bliimarnne; lame parities by 
Calvin Klein; shoes by Michele 
Mason, Nylon carnisole by 
DENY: panties by Alessancro 
Del 'Acqua Linpene, Knit tank 
too and panties by Shop Girl 
Bra by Gossamer, Blue nylon 
lank top by Braat, beaded 
choker by Chipita 


Ana Paula 967-2") 

heey green Dim acd gray 
bikin, Both by Nora Karnal 
Figwer tog py Metallieus: 
eracheted bikine battarn dy 
Malia Milla, Dark preen bikini 
try Malia Pills, 


Alicia Witt p14 109 

Leopard Dra and panties by 
MMoschine; sheer blatk top By 
Orly Hearts: black heels Dy 
Stuart Wetzman, 100 Sexiest 
Women supplement: 
Photographs by Davis Factor: 
Styfng: Enc Oranges tor 
Stockland Martel, NYG; Halr- 
Pyunsao for Trade: Makeuer 
Jif Breese for Trace; Prop 
Styling: Maria Santaria, 


Fitness 119-716 
Were Her Body sidebar; Go's 
(yr, Tihs 


In Her Dreams (170-12) 
Long red dress by Roberto 
Cavalli, Black coal by OMO 
hiowma Kamali; beets ty 
Raberto Cavalll. Black anc 
Miu iboeor Star himint By 
QMO Norma Aamali, Gold 
lame bikini Botlam by OMO 
Noma Kamali, 


of restricted, + 
PRIZE/VALUES: Priza consists of 


other K2 X-15 skis, vated at £684 


("Letters Contest"), or the JVC XV- 
S11, valued ‘at S450 ("True Lies 


tubritied, One wiriioat per contest, 
NOTIFICATION/TERMS: Winner 
will ba notified by maif, Excent. 
where prohibited, winter wil agree 
tg fhe use cf hig/har name ang 


compensation, The -witiers grant to, 


STUFF permission to edit Risyher 
Ske eee 
FE, and publish the stones 


Ihe sole and exclusive responsibility 


of tha winners, 


magazine Dy Feoruary 1, 2000. 
Vormonnt and Washington resdents. 
fivhd fesidents of olher states where 
this requirement ts proseribad by 
law may ome stamp. 








Additional 
photo credits 


p.6-14: Sports fight 
DigiacomaSports Wiustrated, 
video cam: K) Browar; 
avalanche: Action Sports 
Adventure; burgers: O, Miller; 
Ana: & Neve, Boerarnid: S 
Witte Yoda: Everett: Alba: 
D. FactorCorts Outina: King of 
the Hilt Everett: absinthe: 
D. Wess; Sony player: S. Onira, 
toke tick: Z, Gold, dog: 
J, Mertensen: Brazil. J. Harrison; 
Beerama: 5, Witte: blood: 
D Wess; Grank J. Hanson, 
goughmuts: GB, MtiMer, O Reete: 
I, Soyder. Press: Mi, Zeppetella; 
girkin heels: &. Willardt. p.18- 
53: Alba: FactonCorbis Outline: 
mice x2; FaleanerThe Saatchi 
Gallery, London, The Omen: 
Everstt; renceer a2: Richard 
Arsett: traoti: Lyons Alport; 
chair a3: AP Protea: cheereader 
BahrAlisport; #42: 
Lyons/Allspart; Bertinelll «3; 
Photofest; Jensen. J. Bookalili 
Courtesy of Tully Jensen; porlla: 
BleitPeter Arnold; Yoda: Everett; 
mtrich: Seitre Peter Ammo; 
Hitchcock: Everett, kala: 
(Klien/Hubert)/Peter Arnotd: leer, 
M&C Denis Huot/Peter Amotd; 
Bera: Everett; eyeball Statan 
WidstrandCorty nS Bettman; 
dancers «2: Velengurin/ Mosoocn, 
boars: Nowy Wysapiarg, 
Andrzej Ryfczyosal; lea Cube 
Photofest: Varuila low 
Hum/London Features: loa T: 
Hashimoto/Loncon Features: 
Elws x2: Neal Peters; Voight 
Eyeren; Rourke London 
Features: Be Niro MPTY 
fallone: MPTV; Newnan: 
Everett; cheerleatier proup: 
DunnAlisporty vintage 
cheerleader Archive Photos: 
cheerleader Grule'Alisport, 
Too’ Bas: London Features: 
Fevrell & Otten, Neal Peters; 
Rose in car anc in cuffs: Bill 
TumbullMew York Daily News, 
Rose kissing: Richard Corkery: 
ht Daily News; O'Neal: Retna, 
Bufty; Neal Peters; Tony: Neal 
Peters: Foends- Photofest, Tony. 


Neal Peters: Millionaire Courtesy 


ABC; Tony: Ptiotefesty McBeal: 
Neal Peters; Teny: Neal Peters: 
A-Files: MPTV, Tony: Neal 
Peters: South Park: Courtesy of 
Comedy Central; Tony (S$. Park): 
frea! Petes; Tony lon phone) 
Photefest; Siem: Neal Peters 
Meyer, Dave Factor Corbis 
Outline: Cheech & Chong: MPTY; 
Casta: Dah Len, courtesy af 
Viking Studio. p.54-67: Surfing: 
Aedenr/ Sports llstrated: suring 
ustabon: Gary Brandham; 
Laure! & Harty, Neal Peters, 
King of the Hill; Everett: Sultan 


| Of Brune: Corbls Sygrna; Sultan 


walking: AP Photo: Homer: 
Fate Fantasies; teeth: 
Medichrane Stock Shop, vWabeo: 
Foto Fariages, boats: Paul 
GhesleyTwatromal Geographic; 
Motta; Gorbrs Gottman: dentist: 
Phototest; drunk: Reuters Viktor 
Koratayew Archive: witch: 
Neal Peters; Blazing Saddles; 
Phototest: Spicoly wi award: 
Everett: Spcoll wy hat: Fote 
Fantapes; Spitoli: Everett. 
p.74-81; Boot stamp: 
wile VAMSport; head butt: 
MSiCorbis Sypia; Roseboro, 
LefenTime Ine. Picture 
Collection; rugby punch a2: 
Green Umbrella Prog.; Jones: 
WS//Corbs Syporia, Venture 
KayelAP Photo; Otig State a3: 
Digmacomiu Sports Mlustratedt, 
boot starnip: WilsorvAlilsport) 
Yarborough x4; FelaAP Phoete: 
Van Gundy Burnett YT 
Pictures: shoe: J. Mortengen, 
Golota: Frenun/AP Photo; Mey 
Stadium: Devile/Phota 
News ‘Gamma; Liverpool: 
MSi'Cornis Sygrna; hooligans: 
Empics; guri Deville Photo 
NewsGanima; Peru: AP 
Photo; Fouinata, UP Cortes 





Bettman, top 2 Rose; UP Corbis 
Bettman: bottom 2 Rose: AP 
Phote: Shea Stadium: 
Treiman Duomo, boot stamp 
WilsoevAlisport, Martin xd) 
WPiCorns Battrnan; Martin 
card: Courtesy of The Topps Ca,; 
Sprewell: Creuce/Allsport; 
Carlesimo: Margan'AP Photo: 
polo: LIP LCorhes Bettman; 
Cleveland, UPICorbes Betiman: 
Frsher; UP i Corts Bettman: 
Ferguson a3; MSiCorbis Sygina; 
hoot stamp: WilsoryAllsoort: 
Rosebora: Lelter/Time Ine. ; 
Jones: MSUCorpis Sypma; 
Jones: Ermpers, Jones: Neal 
Mer; Geen: Ledorhendies. AP 
Proto: Tyson: Hailey/A> Prnote. 
p.90-93: Avalanche: Fabrice 
CoffinvVAP Photo; skier Everett; 
house: Everett; rescuers: Fabrice 
CoffrinvAP Photo; avalanche «3; 
stip Grey; St. Bemard- 
Remnhold‘Anmnais Animals. 
p.94-95: Life in Pictures starting 
at top. row, from left: to right 
(Gare Shows) 1: MPTV; 2-7: 
Everett; &: Warner Bros./Neal 
Peters: 9: Neal Peters: 10 
Everett: 11; Neal Peters: 12 
Everett: (Babes) 1-2: MPTV; 2) 
Neal Peters; 4) Kohal; 5: 
Shooting Star; 6-9. Neal Peters: 
10; Everett; 11: Warher 
Bros./Neal Peters; 12: Neal 
Peters; (Tough Guys} 1: Everett: 
2: Lucas Film/WNeal Peters: 3: 
Kohal; 4> Nea) Peters; 5-7 
Everett: 8: Neal Peters; 4-11 
Everett; 12 MPTY; (Thinking 
fan's) 1: Kobal; 2: Everett; 
3: Phototest; 4, Everett; 5; 
Photofest; 6; Neal Peters; 7: 
Phototest, B; Kobal, : Everett, 
10: Neal Peters; 1 1-12: Everett; 
(icons) 1: Smeoting Star: 2 
London Features; 3-7: AP Prote; 
8-9; SABA; 10-12: AP Photo, 
(Cartoons) 1: Neal Peters; 
2-5; Everett; 6; Weal Peters; 7. 
FoxNeal Peters: 8: Everett; 9 
Neal Peters, 10: Comedy 
Central/Neal Peters: 11: 
Shocting Star; 12: Fox: (TV 
Turees) 1; Neal Peters; 2; 
Everett; 3: Photofest; 4: Neal 
Peters; 5: NBC/Neal Peters; 6 
MPTY: 7: Neal Petors: 8: 
Everett; S: Kotal. 10-11. Neal 
Peters; 12: Photofest: (Jackson) 
[-é: Londan Features; 5; Retna; 
6-8- London Features; 9-12: 
Retna. p.96-103: Pumpkin: 
Beloaire/Stock Market; Leppard: 
Waldie’/Res lealures, London, 
gummi: HormanvAP Proto: 
Sirenkert: Turak/Liaisor 
Agency: race: Dan Morrison, 
bees: Martyn Peterson; 
piercings: Werner |ncredi ble 
Features; kegs: Zakadi/Fox, 
thumbnai: Reeve'Rex USA: 
Leopard: Waldus'Rex Feature: 
beach- AuberviMiA Press Globe 
Photos; car, Densa Diam PR, 
ant: Kaku Kurta: Houston: 
Greer/Botaish Group; bload; 
Mancer/Animals Animals; frag: 
FogderAninals Animats; 
McGowan: Reina, Ferrari: 
Hogan Hew USA; men: 
Greer/Botais Group, Goodman 
and Moraal: Joes Fox; Bana: 
Jorgensen Rex Features; spider; 
Mitchell‘Oulord Scientitic 
Films Anihials futimiais; skier 
AP Photo; ktives: Paramiann 
Piogrammé Labs Fortean 
Picture Libvary, tub: Kasse 
Zakadi: bubble gum x2: 
Wernenineneditle Features; 
Castro: Magnurn, p.118-119: 
Scooby. Neal Peters: Snoop: 
Retna; Mutiley: Everett; 
Cerbens. Cuter Pictures; Taco 
8e|| Gog: Cortus Bettman: 
Peabody: Neal Peters; Enctie: 
Everett; Snoopy: Charles 
SchuttzCourtesy Weal Peters; 
poker: Retroactive.corn; Lialka 
aP Photo. Gino: Everett: 
Sparky; Meal Peters; Scocty & 
Stage: Everett, Toto: Neal 
Peters; Underdog: Neal Peters; 
Lassie: Everett p.144: Bar, Gene 
Bressier. p. 160; Bleeih: 
Kaltmarn Corts Oulline; Blaeth & 
Gneco: Relna, 


STUFF (SSN 1524-2838) (6 published dirrion th ly by Dennis Stutt, Inc., 1040 Avenue Of the Americas, New York, NY 10018; 
Tel: 212-302-2626. @ Application to mail periodicals postage is pending New York, NY, and at additional mailing offices, 
® POSTMASTER: Send change of acidress tor Stutf, RO. Box 420234, Palme Coast, Florida 32142-0234. One-year subscription rates: 


tor ULS,, $17.94; for Canada, $24.00; for all other countnes, $34.00 in prepaid U.S, funds, 


Stuff For Men 
Special! 


SAVE $20 


hen your lover tells you—with a word or a BetterSex 


sigh—that this is the place to touch, then 
you have just learned a powerful sexual secret that 
can be used again and again. 


Can you imagine what would happen if you and your 
lover could discover dozens of suich secrets... in the privacy ol 
your own home... by actually watching others having sex? 


Imagine no more. The Sinclair Institute—the worlds leading cre- 
ator of sexually-explicit educational videos—brings you the 
Better Sex Video Series. Interspersed with explanations and 
advice from nationally-recognized sex therapists, each video f{ea- 
tures explicit sexual scenes of everyday couples sharing their most 
intimate and passionate moments. Listen to what they say. Watch 
what they do. And then set off on your own erotic journey. 


WARNING: 


The Better Sex Video Senes 


"SERIES ® 


Over Three Million Sold! 


is hi iitidy 
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Mastering the art of sexual love, like any great 
endeavor, takes practice, an attention to detail, and a 
willingness to venture beyond the known. At 
Sinclair, we have enough new ideas to keep you 
exploring forever. Try us and see. 


FREE VIDEO OFFER: 

All orders will receive our new free 30 minute video Advanced 
Oral Sex Techniques. Discover even more creative ways to ignite 
intense sexual excitement. 


1-800-955-0888 
ext. 8SFM6 (24 Hrs) 


io 


SINCLAIR 


[Intimacy lmstitute 


Browse our entire video library al 


www.bettersex.com 


exp ici and is intent ded Tor adults over the age of 18 only 


Call to order: 1-800-95 35-0888 EXT.SSEM6 (suns) on Mail to: Sinclair Intimacy Institute, Dept SSFM6,PO Box 8865, Chi fon Hill, NC 27315 












Vol, | | : Bette r Sex. Techniques (#9501) | 
_ Vol. 2: Advanced Sex Techniques (#9502) 
Vol. 3: ; Making Sex Fun (#9504) 


Buy The 3-Volume Set and 1d Save $20 ( (#9506) 






















Advanced Oral Sex Techniques (#1521) (FREE with Purchase) 





|) BANK MONEY ORDER CICHECK (VISA [IMEC CIDISCOVER ["JAMEN 


CANDY 


EXPIRATION DATE 


wil, orders please % id in 
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19.95 
139,85. 
periage  liuaneflieeg 


TOTAL 


Ssdles ta, Canadian Orders add U.S, $5 shipping © Tapes are VHS only. * Serr 


Total 






Name _ 
Address | 
City | 
Slate — 


Signature 
PCA CCR PAA OVEN AGE 78.) 


(cc) Closed Captioned 


100% Satisfaction Guarantee 


ne coh or COD 
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Real friends. Real bourbon. 


sacs alse Luk bc Nps | KENTUCKY STRAIGHT 


tiem Regrie Kentucky Straight Hout Whiskey, 410% Ale Mink S49 James Baan Distiing Cov. Cheermwsert, KY wwe jrtanaen erie 
BOURBON WHISKEY 





Marthoru 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 


Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 





© Philip Morris Inc, 1900 


16 mg “tar; 1.1 mg nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 








